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Mother Hubbard's dark and rosy, 
Mother Habeerd'» smal! and sweet | 

Motber Hubbard's yg Fy 
From her ad to feet. 


It was on a night of August, 
Scorching hot, the moonbeams lay 
On our , but “ every dog must” 
(Saye the ) ** have his day.” 
And I never should have blubberec 
Had it been as hot as Hades, 
If alone with Mother Hubbard 
leat, sweetest, best ef ladies. 


Bright ber wicked eyes were gleaming 
"Neath a naughty peaked chapeau, 
Sideways perched— with mischief teeming — 
As too well ber victame know. 
Both her cheeks were blushing roses, 
And her lips eo poy Le 
That a man as meck as Moace, 
Couldn't but be aggravated. 


Arm ia arm we strolled tovether 
O'er the dimly-lighted lawn ; 

Talked abeu®—well not the weather 
"TH upon as the dawn ; 

Then my Mother Hubberd vanished 
With a whiskered tairy prince. 

Peace from out my heart fe banished, 
For I haven't seen her since. 


— 


JOHN PASSMORE’S PLOT; 


HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. 





A STORY OF PHILADELPHIA. 


WRITTRE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY FRANK CARROLL. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE DETECTIVE. 


For several seconds Solomon remained in 
nee. The savage of 


the room, and threw it wide open. 
Solomon fearing that his absence from the 


ascended another 


vagabond, have you?” he oried, with a still 
flercer shake. 

** Listening! What about? What you got 
here worth listening ?” said the boy, defiant- 
ly, as soon as he could recover his powers of 


** Listening at my door, blast you! To 
serve you right I'd out off your busy ears, 
and staff them down your throat to stop 
your confounded tongue.” 

This was supplemented by a fiercer shake 
which lifted the lad completely from his 
footing, and ended by his slipping out of his 
coat, and f ina on the floor. 
“Tell yer w Joe Corbin,” roared the 
crying but jous ohild, “if yer do 
that again [ll plog your peepers. If you 
are my uncle yer hain t got no right to shake 


me like a of pertaties, and I hain't a- 
a it.” 
“You impadent little rat!" cried Joe, 


reaching for the boy, who slipped nimbly 
away, ‘I've half a mind to take « cowhide 
to you, and pound a little common sense 
th: your dirty hide. Haven't you had 


lessons enough against putting your durned 
ear at my ——_ 
“ Hain't m near your keyhole this 


blessed day,” said Patsy. ‘‘ What the blazes 
do I want at yer keyhole? What's yer talk 
tome, hey? Don't keer three clips of a 
dirty cent what yer got to say. Know 





come, = 

flight of steps in directi 

.- his nervous wake be took the latter 
with heedfal and noiseless 


the wrong direction, though the appearance 
was much like that of his point of entry, a 
few dim rays of light breaking through 
narrow —— and faint- 
1 6 

fay hy must be a door here, he 
felt with nervous hands every point where 
the fastening was likely to be, the light 
being too dim to allow the eyes to be used 
for this purpose. Failing to discover any- 
thing in this manner, he drew a match from 
his pocket and strack it on the rough wall of 
the narrow passage. 

Its bright light kindled for a minnte the 
whole scene, and he saw plainly the outlines 
of a door before him, faste by a strong 
spring near ite upper extremity. 

The secret of this was easily seen from his 
present position, and in a moment it was re- 
moved, and the door yielding readily to his 
touch, was slowly and carefully opened. 

The scene that met his eyes filled him 
with utter astonishment. He stood with up- 
lifted handa, and wide-opened eyes, gazing 
in amazement though the narrow aperture of 
the door. 

Meanwhile Corbin and his associate tra- 
versed the entry, | closely into the 
Tooms on each side, but failing to discover 


top to toe.” 

“I think you must be mistaken about the 
It appeared to me as if it might 
have come from the street.” 

** My ears 


ugh "bout you now to treat you to a dose 
of hemp if I wanted to.” 

Corbin, in a fury of jon, made a sad- 
den leap for the boy. But [atay was on the 
alert, and with one light spring not only 
reached the head of the stairs, but went 
rolling down them, bounding from step to 
like an india-rubber ball. 

rbin, half restored to hamor in 
enjoyment of the boy's misfortune, flang bis 
coat after him, crying, 

“Ont with you now, you blasted little 
tamble-bug, and don't show your nose in my 
house again.” 

The boy, none the worse for his fall, yelled 


back, 
** Reckon I'll come when I'm called; and 
= you'll want me afore I want you. 
ood-bye, Uncle Joe; stuff cotton in your 
keyhole.” Defiantly whistling ** Bob White,” 
be slammed the door and was gone. 
**Is he to be trusted?” asked Passmore, 
anxiously. 
**Trasted! Well I calkerlate so,” replied 
Corbin. ‘Spite of his impudence, you 
couldn't kick my secrets out of Patsy with 
a pairof mules. I wish everybody was as 
Sang 


They bad hardly returned to the room and 
to the colloquy in which they had been thus 
interra , when a footstep came cautiously 
down the flight of stairs leading from the 
the third story, and closely peering before 
him as be advanced, the strange figure of 
Solomon came into sight. 

Blowly and with the utmost care to make 
no noise, he turned the angle and entered 
on the lower flight of stairs, down which he 
proceeded with more confidence. 

Arrived at the bottom he went boldly for- 
ward, passing through the bar-room in the 
front part of the building, where several 
boozy customers curiously rved him. In 
& moment more he emerged into the street, 
saying to himself. ‘* That was a rather nar- 
row squeeze through the lion's mouth. But 
I have learned two things, which will more 
than psy me for the danyer.” 

But we must leave this seene for the pre- 
sent, as other characters require our atten- 


had long, to Harry, taken the place of his 
mother. 


He was now sitting in a small room, ad- 
joining bis bed-room, which be used as a 
sort of office, studio, and library combined, 
and which was plentifally garnished with 





again, as if some one 
cular call. 

** There's that devil's cub of a Patsy with 
his ‘Bob White,’ as I'm a li sinner,” 
cried Corbin im a vexed tone. ** It's been 
that blasted young bound that's half-fright- 
ed us out of our wits.” . 

Darting from the room, in a minute be re- 
turned, the boy firmly by the collar, 
and shaking at every step as though be 
would shake him out of bis ragged clothes. | 

“Bo you've been listening, yo: young 


pipes, pictures, books, and curious articles 
that he hed at various times picked up, 


| tnatigated by a taste for the odd and up- 


He was not alone, his companion being a 
blaff, rather handsome man, of forty-five or 





tion. 

In an t mansion, on west Green | 
street, near Park, sat our friend Harry 
Grabam. It was no regular boarding-house, 


aan 








THE FARM-HOUSE ON THE DARBY BOAD—GRAHAM AND BIS COMPANIONS ON THE LOOK-OUT, 


thereabouts, with whom he had been in con- | the way to Philadelphia, making inquiries of | 
| ve, springing to his feet with his first show 


versation for the last half bour. 

“It is @ curious affair altogether,” this 
person was saying. ‘‘f believe you have 
not yet told me the name of the detective 
who went with you to Richmond. 

‘*Mr. Williams. I presume he is well 
known to you.” 

* Williams! Williams!” 

** Yea, that is the name. Is there anything 
wrong in it?” 

** Bat, my dear sir, there is no such name 
in the force. Are you sure it was Wil- 
liams ?” 

** Perfectly sure. And sure also that you 
are mistaken. Why, in the robbery of our 
store, that took place last winter, this same 
detective was employed to work up the 
case. It waa on account of his acuteness on 
that occasion, that I had him to accompany 


me. 

‘Bat I never heard that you recovered the 
goods lost in that robbery. 

“* We did not, that is true. Williams sac- 
ceeded in getting on the right clae, but the 
burglars had left the country, and have not 
been heard of since.” 

‘*Ham,” muttered the other, with a onrious 
look on hia face. ‘* Who recoinmended this 
man to you?” 

** Why, I believe it was John Passmore ?" 

“And how did you find him on your trip 
South ?” 

** Through Passmore again.” 

**How was it then, that you did not employ 
him on this occasion?” 

** The fact is that I didn't want to trouble 
John, so went myself to the office. The per- 
sons I inquired of did not appear to know 
him—and as you had been highly recom- 
mended tu me, I asked for you instead.” 

**I am not surprised that they could not 
find you Williams.” 

** Why?” 

** Because, as I said before, there is no 
sach man on the force.” 

** Bat, Mr. Wood —" 

‘It is a fact, sir. There is a curious fact 
here that needs remembering. Either Mr 
Passmore has been deceived by a rascal, 
or— 

** Or what?” 

“No matter. It is best not to suggest 
unpleasant alternatives. Let us teke it for 
granted, for the present, that he has been 
taken in by some one who has an axe to 
grind.” 

** Bat no man could have been more shrewd 
than this wan proved on our trip, or tried 
harder to save my life.” 

*“We don't know his object. He in cer- 
tainly sailing ander false colors ; a very sus- 
picions indication.” 

“Tell me plainly, sir, @o you suspect his 
object ?” 
| “*Notatall. I must consider the matter, 
} and try to fiad out more concerning bim 
Be kind enough to finish your story. You 

at your point of entrance into the 
woods in pursuit of the abductors.” 

**My search was fruitless. The trace of 
their foutateps was immediately lost in the 
| gloom of the woods, I searched the place as 

thoroughly as possible, but it was all in vain, 
they had disappeared.” 
| “* They may have hidden in some thicket, 
| or other close covert.’ 
| “Bo I thought, and I examined several 
| euch, but in vain. When I retarned to the 
| road I foand that John had managed wo let 
| the cabman give him the slip.” 
| “*How was that?” the detective, 
| quickly. 
** He beard some noise round the bend of 
| the road, and rode forward to see what it 
| was. When he retarned the cabman had 





driven off.” 


the roed ?” asked Mr. Wood. 
“Nothing more dangerous than a calf” 
An odd smile passed over the detective's 
face at this anewer. 


and that he needed 1 
** Proceed, sir, if you 

story.” 

“We found no clue to the abdactors, 

though we followed the road we were on all 








bat the residence of « married sister, who | taken advantage of the opportunity and | glancing at the contents of some letters, 


| which bad just been brought in. 
“And what did be find round the bend of | denly exclaimed 


| every one we met on the long journey.” 


“Do you mean to say that you gained ab- 


solutely no information?" 


‘Nothing useful. Several persons had 
| seen @ clone carriage driving rapidly ap the 
| same road, whowe driver seemed to answer 
Bat 
on scoount of our necessarily slow progress | 
in making inquiries, it was far ahead of as 


| the description of one of the villains. 


when we first heard of it.” 
** And could you trace it nowhere ?" 


heading. I have no doubt that Mins Worth- 


scrupulous villain. 

at his throat! Can you conceive any means, 
place ? 
aud care since this sad event happened. * 


last information, or cf any of it, in fact. If 


must be left unturned.” 
** There is no hope in this, sir. 
I most say so! The parties I questioned 


near the farm-houses which we passed, and 
I simply asked them whether they had or 
had not seen such a carriage pass. ‘The last 
one I spoke to was a bluff-looking farmer, 


lord, for there was a bar-room at one end 
of hia comfortable-looking house. He was 


questions politely, but rather shortly, as I 


"a 
** Where was this place ’" 

“On the Baltimore road, about ten miles 
out of the city.” 


farm -houne. 
tarned into a tavern. It stood about one 
hundred feet from the road, with a pajing 
fence in front. ‘The house having an old 
fashioned porch, and being thiekly sar 
rounded by trees and bushes?” 

* Then it seems you know it, for your de 
scription is correct in every particular.” 

“I know it very well. Describe the man 
you talked with.” 

“He was of middle height, and very thick 
set. He had a biaff, honest-coking face, 
with a short nose, aud mouth mostly hidden 
by a thick moustache. He was smoking a 
clay pipe, and was in his shirt sleeves, and 
otherwise dressed in true farmer style 

‘Aud what anewer did be make to your 
questions 7" 

‘He said he had seen such a carriage, 
about two hours before, driving at a furious 
pace toward the city. He added that the 
horves looked jaded, and he did not think 
they would hold out mach longer, and that 
if we rode hard we should be sure to teh 
them. The only strange point | saw in bis 
information was that I had judged frow pre 
vious accounts that the carriage was at least 
four hours ahead of me. But then it might 
have been detained. We got fresh horses 
further on, and rode as rapidly an possible, 
but failed to overtake it, or even to bear any 
| more about it. I think it must have turned 
| into some by-road.” 
| ‘Aud I think we have found our game, 

said Wood, coolly The fellow you de- 

scribe in not the landlord of that house, nor 
| in there any such party there. He may be 
one of the neighboring farmers, it is true, 
| but the house in kept by a bad set, and there 
has been more than one piece of rascality 
performed there, to wy knowledge.” 

As he spoke Graham was opening and 





He sud- 


This is strange! 
| of this?” 
The detective took the scrap of paper 


What do you make 


He evidently thooght | Funded him, and read as follows, in a much 
that John Passmore was acting suspiciously, biotted and scarcely legible handwriting 
**H. Guanam, Eng 
with your | the bird that has been stolen out of your 
O,eD caye, | at the Dodge Farm-house. I 


-If you want to find 


think you wil 
irom bars. 


find ber in s cage there, with 
A. Fatenp.’ 





** No, our last acoount of it was some ten | and laid 


miles from thie city, toward which it was 


ington is at present hidden somewhere in 
Philadelphia, and in the power of some un. | 
Ob! that | had my band 


Mr. Wood, of finding this secret hiding. | 
I have been half crazed with grief 


* Not so fast, Mr. Grabam. You have not | 
told me yet what was the character of this 


we wish to unfold this mystery, no stone | 
| firat of trying the bluff game. 
Alaa, that | 


were simple countrymen in the flelda, or | 





or rather a sort of half-farmer, halfland.- | 


looking over his gate, and answered my | 


“It was, you say, a combined tavern and | 
Or rather, an old farm-house | 


** By the great Jupiter,” cried the detect 


of excitement ; *‘ your friend writes a fear. 
fal hand, bat he knows what he is saying. 
The Dodye Farm-house is the local name of 
the place we were just ing of, and I'll 
bet my head that Miss Worthington is lock- 
ed up there.” 
is bo you really think so?" asked Graham, 
abaring in the excit tof bis panion. 
** Think? Tam eure of it. I know them 
well. They evidently knew you were coming, 
eir plans to send you on unsus 
picious.” 


** And what are we to do” 

**Leave that to me. It is now just twelve 
o'clock. Meet me at the corner of Broad 
and Market after dinner, say at two o'clock. 
You have a light carriage?" 

ia Yea Lad 





** Bring it, then. We will drive out, and 
leave the carriage at Darby. It will be safest 
to take the natural conveyance for the reat 
of the journey.” 

** We will go straight to the place then?" 

“On the whole I think not. I thought 
Bat they are 
reckless characters. I think now it will be 
best for you to remain behind at a 
while I go on and reconnoitre, They would 
know you in an instant, but I am ased to 
deceiving sharp eyes.” 

** What course do you think of adopting 
then 7” 

* That I can't tell. 
battlos who makes his plans before he has 
neen the enemy 
force in diaposed. 
Don't fail to meet me at two, preciasly. 


Giood-day, Mr. Graham. 


“No offence, I hope. I don't see an 
need be so short about it.” on 


**Jeat a drop of old rye, landlord,” he 
said, addressing the individuel who flanked 
the array of bottles behind the bar. ‘I'm 
po dry. But I mought well be with 
sich a mack of dust as there is in the road 
to-day.” 
= > passed the bottle withou ta 
w in reply, closely at him as be 
did so, Seal cat pened ot the liquor 
with a trem hand, and swallowed a gene. 
rous dranght of it. 

** Aha! that's the stuff to touch the cot 


webs,” be said, fambl for hia purse. 
** What's new about ay kh & i” 
~ except the new law that's 
—_— the landlord,*a amall, flashily- 
man, adorned with an abundance of 
false niger 7 and with a moat sinister ox 
of face. 
‘*And what mought that be, if it's no 
offence to ax?” said the oll man, finally suc 
ding in opening the clasps of his hage 
postet-book. ** You see I hain't been around 
re much, and hain't posted right sharp.” 
** The law is that Darby Creek has got to 
be made to ran into the Delaware, from 
henceforth, seriatim.” 
The boon pant of the speaker ex- 
panded into a broad grin at his wit, behind 
the old man's back. 
** Hat what's the use in that? Don't it run 











| 





I mast see first how their | staff for Jack Jorvin 


there now 7" 

** Bat that's the beauty of it. Dont you 
nee, the law can't be broken. ‘They want to 
try ead get up some law that will hold 
water.” 

‘Hold water! That's good. Hold water! 
Ha, ha, Sa," and the old man broke into a 
oracked langh. ‘‘Oan't bold back Darby 

lroek, I'll beta cow. Hold water! Oome, 
landlord, what'll you take on that? That's 


darn 4 
“Tl try this liquid,” said the landlord, 
making a secret sign to his cronies. ** Kye 


No general wins | again for you?” 


** Yea, none of your new-fangled hifalutin 
Kye's my fodder.” 


**Bensible follow I'll try a thimblefal 


I | myself, since the old coves guing to stand 


am a particular devotee of the virtne of | treat,” said one of the others who had 


promptness, Have you a good pistol 7” 

* Yeu One of the beat.” 

* Bring it with you. I never like to ase 
shooting-irons if it can be avoided 
ia the wixeat man who prepares for all con 
tingencies. Sharp two, remember.” 
upon,” replied Graham, rising and accom 
panying hia visitor to the door 


CHAPTER IX 
THE DODGE PARM-HOURE 

(Graham was promptly at the rendezvous 
and smiled with some amusement to flad 
that the highly panctual Mr. Wood waa not 
to be seen There were numerous passers 
by, but the only person standing at the street 
corner was an oldiahlooking countryman, 
dressed in a suitof well-worn woollen gooda, 
and with a dilapidated slouched hat on his 
hea! He wore « pair of blue spectacles, 
with large, old fashioned bows, and appear 
ed deeply interested in the movements of a 
train of heavily laden freight cars, that was 
just passing, drawn by «long line of mules 

* Well, so much for punctuality,” said 
Graham, after giving a close and long 
look around. He had stopped just opposite 
the old, white bearded countryman, who 
tranaferred hin gaze from the cara to the 
natty looking vehicle, with ita well-groomed 
black horse that had palled ap so near him. 

“May I ax ef youre looking for some 
‘an?” he «questioned, noticing Grahams 
glances 

Yea, I was looking for a person who 
promined to meet me here. A gentleman of 
about your build, dressed in a gray suit, 


good-looking, and with hin face shaved 
smooth. Have you seen such a person * 
** Well, now, it sorter seems to me that I 


jest now seed sich «a looking feller, Had be 
a little yaller dog tied by a bit of string, and 
one eye banged up *” 

* No,” said Graham, tarning impatiently 
away 

** Case, if he had, he wasn't the feller I 
weed. Nay, mister, which way mought you 
be goin ° 

* A few miles out the Baltimore road, 
said Graham, somewhat shortly. He was a 
little vexed at the old man» rade attempt at 
wit 

* And conldn't yer give an old feller like 
me a short lift ? live down that way whea 
I'm at bum, aod I swow | don't want to foot 
it.” 

** No, | am waiting for a friend.” 


bat he | 


crowded up aroand him. 

The old man looked in surprise at one 
after another of the onatomers, an they 
severally called for their favorite drinks, his 


|own tambler in his hand, arrested in itn 


*T won't fail you, that you _ depend | 


| she nly 
| ~* Nothing 


course half-way to his mouth 

** Well, Tl be awizzled if that ain't cool,” 
he remarked in a low tone 

** What do you say?" queried the landlord 


Here's your wood health, and 
[hope a drop of tipple will never lie cold 


| on your stomach, no matter who pays for it. 





With a chuckle the old man drew a bill 
from hin pooket book 

“There, take it ont of that. Hearty 
fellers all, TU bet a cow Cant yer find me 


a bit of bread and cheese, landlord’ Lio 
sorter empty about the bread basket 

“DT wness so. Here, Jack, take this gon 
Ueman, and find him something to eat 
Appears to be flash,” continued the speaker 


to himaelf 

As the old man and his conductor passed 
through a short entry to a back room, they 
meta person coming tn the opposite direc 
tion, who anawered closely ty the descrip 


tion Graham had given of the supposed 
farmer. 

The old man looked at him carelessly 
through hia ylasses as he approached, but 
amiled and compressed his lips significantly 
after he had passed! 

The youth ealled Jack, led him into the 
kitohen of the ol house, and set before bim 
a plentifal collation of cold victuals, 

‘Now, Jack, youre a gent, and I like 
genta. Jist go back to the bar and wet mee 
tumbierful of that old rye, and Ill let you 
drink my health. Here's the dough,” giving 
the youth a piece of money 

Jack dul not need much solicitation to 
join him tn bis potationa, and in fact read:!ly 
accepted the lion's share. Hia anseasoned 
head soon felt the effect of the strong liquor 
and his tongue grew correspondingly loose 
The old man too appeared to be petting the 
worse for lqner, or elee he sinulated the 
actions of a hel!-intoxieated man 


‘(rut a good lay here, Jack, wy boy *” he 
asked. 
** Bet it ia,’ said Jack, sententiously 


** Mach company, bey * 

* Enough, and a bit to «par 

“Take a sip, Jack Ill drink with you 
Here's to oll company 

* Particularly the ladies, hiecoughed 
Jack, drinking with the serenity of an old 
toper 
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* The leddies, of course blew their eweet 
ye Any here now, Jack 
The youth went throagh « seoriee of com 


tertians of cheek and tongues, etpre* ve of 
tense secrecy and of fetl. ie mye 
ster Ie rose and tiptoed te t down 
lewked out ett the decp wheter of » tpt 


man, thee re te bis cent, ced ooh 
ng bis lips 4 deft bned, beld op the 
ft ret ager of 
Oloe aghed, bic qvertioner, polm 
bromgh « eimflar Gefies of mowements. 
Mam s the word 
How « thet, Jak 
" Vou bet 
Iretty 
“ Ae an anger 
* Whats the gg?” 


Upder look, bey F 


Doane. ree 
Wet your ehistic Jack io re getting 
dry 
He emptied & bet remains tof the @hieks 


inte the bey « glass, leaving bat @ «pounfal 


fot bimoweif 
Here « her bealth, Jack 
Hame te you eaid Jack, ewallowing 
the strong biyeor at e draught 
Hay, couldnt « feller get to see ber 
ont o minute, hey 
Veoure« tramp, ald man, eoid Jack 
striking him femiharly om the beck i 
never go beck on « tramp bar d Vollew 
ne lie rose and led the way eith drunken 
dignity ap the beck fight of stairs 
Al this seme moment a carriage was heard 
to drive rapidly up and atop at the door 
Throwing hie hitching «trep over Une post, 
Jobst Pasemore strode inte the front duut of 
the house, eveiding the ber room 
The landlord bed hastily left the bar and 
was there meet hin 
“Any newer! 
Nothin, * Things 
are moving a+ emeth ae water, The neal 
optes ike a mill.dam, bat thet will net bart 


replied the best 


a long a8 ee makes Bo Rulee 
*' le dow bere! 
Vou 
ernncd Ditvee ter tone 
The laadiurd passed inte the berroon 
and the nest minute the farmer, already 
mentioned, appeared in his place 
* All right, Joe 
All gay ae @ oricket 
Toe vetee of the speaker was plainly that 
of Joe Gorin, No attempt wae made t 
disgeise ite naterel tnflesions, though his 
fece was changed so as ty be scarcely reoug 
nasebio 
I think this partof the pane hae been 
played about long enongh It is time we 
sreceeded with the eeoond part of our plan 
euppese youu are prepared te oarry veut your 
share of the [programme 
“Of eoares lem When do you think to 
pot tt in operation 
* Why, as the const is clear, and as (ire 
ham hese given ap the search ta despair, of 
hed the bast time | eae him, | think it moght 
dome te night. Delays ere dangercus 
We deat know what might come uy 
Thats sure enongh Well have to leave 
ttheagh til tt ® something darker, and til 
Dalge peta rid of hw drunken crew there 
Tee It is time enough by eleven or: 
twelve o chock 
liat my feollon ie wed better make a bit 
f change tm the programme lm efrard 
Im not geared up mght to talk aweet 
Theres Lhxlge now could beat the eyes out 
of me af Whats more, he « acted the 
stern keeper te the wal, aud whe haan t eoen 
1 think wed better pout bin om ths 
vm) It mey be well for her not to see me 
| moay have te try wy pereuasions hereafter 
Wher, man, your mother wouldnt know 
ou with that fece iat you may be right 
cvtet Lhnctpre He te a cold Idooded dewil, if 
there ever wae one, and | wouldnt like ty 
trust you toe mach @ith a orying woman 
lve got a soft place to my heart for the 
ladies Lil wive tm te that, said the villain 
with an exuitation of teme, ae if be prided 
himeelf high!y on baving one single race of 
virtue 
(hame ap tatr Can | see her without 
het soolng me 
* Vea, | hawe that red, a« vou told me 
Carbin leading the way, they ascended the 
front stairway to the seoond story, There 
wore too fights aleo leading to the third 
flow, the principal of which they took 
They had nearly reached the tap when 
Corbin, by @ sliyht tegeh, admonished hie 
eompanion to halt Advancing now with 
the atanost he looked warily from 
the top stair along the long entry 
Pasemore, eutprised at this action, pressed 
te bie wide and planeed in the same direction 
At the same moment a low, thick wotce 
reached their cars Now, old hows, you ve 
geen the show lt'® time to git 
The wary new comers, glancing cautiously 
along sae the figures of Jack and hie old 
companion, diaplayedin eraggerated propor 
thome bby the chose light of the hall 
Hash, led, | hain fairly seed the gal 


yet 

They are only «a couple of dranken 
reseale whe hnow ahe is here and ere trying 
& get a look ef ber eaid lassmore 


There hes been dualie deal 


er no one would know alboat ut 
playing the sharper on us 

The boy tse ean of lhalge's 
t have got afoul of the whisky bottle, and 
te have broaght one of hisdranken frends ap 
here Lmove we meke for them and kiek 
the pair of them down stars 

“Agreed, replies! Passmore 

Hat there iemany asp tert cup and liys 
With a radden rach Passmore and his com 
pabion cane upon the aosuspecting coufede 
derates, (orlun grasped the boy, and tar 
img bim sharply round began kicking him 
along the entry toward the stair head 

Vassmore meade « grasp for the old man, 
eho suddenly rose ep from his position at 
the door, just as his antagonist had seized 
hus het and the hair beneath it. Not only 
the hat came of im hie hand, bat the hair 
aleo, a wigof white hair being tern off in the 
grasp, and with it the «pec the man had 
worn 

There now appeare! to Paaamore'’s aston 
shed eyes the figure of a tall, strong framed 
man, with abort brown hair where the white 
looks had been, and the high forehead and 
keen eyes that we have already noted in 
Woud, the detective The only evidence of 
age remaining was the white beard and 
moustache 

Oortun tarned at bearing the alight scuffle 
behind him, and with astomimbed eves beheld 
Chis spectacle of & young, strong man in 
place of the decreptd and drunken old fellow 
who stood there a moment before. 

Hue surprise was increased at sesing Pass 
more kuocked prostrate to the floor by « 
quick, strong blew from the Get of this dan 
gerous looking stranger 

“Hold there, my covey,” be oried, as the 
person advanced toward himself, ‘two oan 
play at that game iy the blessed piper I'll 
pute ballet through you, if you take another 


ing somewhere 
le lhatge 


He seems 


ates 
“Bheot and be hanged!” ortel Wood, 
rashing flereel) forward, beedless of the 
postal presented by the desperate Corbin 
The next instant there was beard « short, 
sharp report, and the form of the detective 
fell with « beavy thad to the floor 
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The hear arrived @itheut any eign of the 
le tective. and (iraham, merehelling bis «mall 
force, pat them in march for the desired 
' The eygataide kaaw mat only the looslity 
tll Meeurr om Of the house having 
Lad Destress (hert than o@re before 

Agresetty t) Woed's instroctions be left 
the rund om eppramebing and took to the 
Gekis, edvancing enationsly till they bad 

ned the yard immediately eurroen! ing 
S etthiee, Mere he carefully sted bie 
men behind tree¢ ag@ bushes, so iat a view 
| might be had of the bouse on all &) ‘ee 

There they wer igetmucted to lie cee, and 
watch ever) movgragné ip the house, «4 shad 
i bein, aureed t pom by @hicb they coeld ina 
Bement be cated bo Mey pict The ob ject 
| was to ewall io thts pretties of vantage the 

reeult of Weed« eaplorations, te prevres.t 
ary possiide remeo® of the lady prisoner 
threagh ther lina, and to be geady t> tak 
eivantape of any Gheouvery made by U le 


lective 


teraharm took bie preoeite nm behind a gon 
sized oak that grew pearly in front of the 
house, and clase to the path lea ling | he 
ier 

! ved mach longer than they 


their vig | 
head eutieipated It wes very near clever 

chock by the time they hed got fairly 
| mated “Wool, by his agreement, shonld 
have been on hand te meet them, yet Crangh 
the bight mowed om Ull near twelve igthe 
of bias were visible 

The custemere of Dodge « array of 
bettios bad for same time left the house 
pessing alaort within reach of tireham to 
{ dranken dignity and tipsy 


lack 


varioms alay oe « 


aol riety All had wrown remarkably still 
Thong the light tn the bar room atill shone, 
there was th) sound of other evidence of life 


ber bee cleeerwe dd 

Drom where Graham @aee posted a dim 
Heht could be seen in one ef the windows on 
the third feo, bot so obeteweted by closed 
bilatidds ae tee be steely visible, 

la default of any other indication of life 
he kept his attention directed to thi« potut 


There was heard, eftere pertod of silence, a 


faint murmur as of voloea, which seemed to 
him to come from the looality of the light 
lus cound pradaally grew louder, aod 
1 pine plaitly chawtitng iisheble asthe human 
voice He could even distingaish male and 


formate tones, and fancied that the latter 
were farilir to hie ear, the loved scoents 
of bie betrothed 

This, however, was bat the pare render 
impossible to indi 
vidualico eo faint aecuad, As be continued 
to listen intently the tones grew loader, par 
tiowlarly that of the man, and his keen hear 
ty eatoh an oocasional word, 
listinguish any evberent sen: 


i f faney, uo being 


ity wae a! 
but net te 
tenoers 
Near an hour had sow passed ainee they 
took their y ions, and the time was rapid 
j vohing rotdinight At length the 
voles « into clear, load tones, It was 
plaicly the wore of Aloe speaking in high 
etottoment, alternated with a coarse male 


y apy 


’ rained tea etill higher piteh As be 
fore only separate words could be distin 
pushed and it was bepossible to tell what 
they wet savitip 

Dui costed tn seme quick movementa, and | 
a wild call for help, follewed by a load! 


that fairly shook the old building 


‘ 
t out tnvtant was heard a dall thad, as 
if a heavy dow had been given 

low tones followed for an instant, and 
then the shuttiog of a deer, after whieh all 
lapwed inte the previous silenes \t the 
aane moment «a cok on the house slowly 
struck the hour of 4 tr ht 

(iraham rose ty his feet exettedly, regar! 
le of hie concealment Whe eoald tell 
what these sounds betokened Verba; 
snne clroadful erime had been oomnitte td 
| had felt the force of that Derm 
1 


ett Als 
He was on the point of rashiog tot the 
house, when two low, successive whistios met 
his ear, the signal flved on to oall them to 
gether, Changing bis purpose be moved 
eauliously toward where he knew the con 
stable to be hidden Ile found this person 
conecaled behind a thick clamp of luda 
bushes, (lne by one the others came in from 
various directions, til, in a few seoonds, the | 
whole party were assen bled 

Thoys, them toises mean something, 
wail this worthy Dogberry 

Aud ia that all you called us here for, to 

make that wise remark asked one of the 
party, who seemed to entertain no exalted 
opinion of the abilities of the constable 

‘ said the latter, indignantly, ‘It's 
about tine for us to begin to do something 
Lealled you up to hold a coancl as to the 
next best action 

* Aud there may be adv con people left the 
house since we left oor posta,” replied the 
other © We had much better stayed where 
we Bore 

* Tthink not,” aaid Graham  ‘* We must 
enter the house, and atonce. Those sounds 
betoken some fearful mystery The coa 
tinved abeenece of Mr, Wood is yrowing sue 
We should not lose «a moment in 
searching the hots There may have been 
wurder, forall we know to the contrary 
and every moment spent here is a moment 


picheas 


of advantage to the erimunala 
live enough, said the previous apokes 
mat Our plan should be to enter the 


one of us at the foot of each 
Aight of stairs, while the rest examine the 
room of the lower floor, and thus cautious 
ly advance to the upper stores, so as to 
thoroughly search the whole house 

* Aud de you caleulate to walk into Dill 
Dodge # house as if you were opening a gate 
aud walking into a pasture feld sLeernug 
ly asked the constable ‘Its no fool your 
playing with now. be sure and bear that in 
mind 

* We are losing preciona time bere,” said 
(iraham, weary of so much talk, where im 
mediate acon was required, ‘‘ Some plan 
of action must be adopted at ones, end as 
we have no time to deliberate, we had better 
accept the one offered. Follow me to the 
front door 

Without waiting for an anewer be started 
for the front of the house, several of the 
others going, at a whispered injanction from 
him, to try the other doora, and see if any 
of them were open. The front door was 
found not only unlocked, but standiog ajar, 
and Graham at once led the way in, not 
waits for the return of those sent to the 
other doors 

A couple of minutes sufficed to look into 
all the rooms on the ground floor, they 
standing invitingly open as if courting in 
Veeliyetion. 

There was nothing suspicious bere, and no 
signs of life, save a dog in the bar-room that 
met them with a low growl, which was in 


house, stati 


stantly bushed on hearing the familiar voice | 


of one of the ¥ 

This signal of danger, however, was enoagh 
to arouse the wary publican, and the next 
instant he came lightly down-stairs, lamp in 
band, and shading his eyes the better to see 
who stood below 

** How now, gentlemen?” he asid. * It's 
rather late in the day to want to liquor ap 
And what's more I don't see how you got in 
My front door was looked, or should have 
been 


* There's ane a thing should be that 
ain't, said the self.appointed spokesman of 
the regi “You should be a 
straight man, shoald have honest doings 
im your bouse. Bat you aint” 

- row you foran insulting liar,” cried 
the wd. “Get oat of my bouse in. 
stantly the whole weas of you, of you ll have 
reason to wish that you had minded your 
own basiness.” 

* We've got State business to mind, Dodge, ~ 
said the comstable. “ Consider yourself my 
prisoner.” 


! fellers ougbter be 


Nee bere, Lak. 
erorte! tomes 

I woe ol] | want to ace Now cool down, 
Len] ge Nubedy« going to bert you, bat 

ive got to give yourself ap quietly or it 
will be worse far you 

The len dierd lovked at the epokeaman as 
( be would like b> Uy eonclastons with him. 
After a mowent« theeght, however, he 
meme! to change ula mind 

* Well,” he aad, “ for the Ife of me, I 
ean't tell whet beige you bere. | am, and 
1 alweye was, @ law-abiding ettizen —and uf 
the law bas ety goed claim on me, I am 
realy t enewer, Hefure this gow any 
further thengh, I'd like to know what I've 
Leen d dag. 

Aviiag ean aldaction, and biding the 
stolen lady tn gour house,” replied the man 
who bed previously spoken. ‘She is here 
now, gud it is our busimess to get her before 
we leave 

‘rh, af thate your busineg@, get her 
lve ne ob jeetio lere « my boure in your 
Search it from top to bottum, Bat 
mind you all se sure as you don't dad any 
thing, | will proseente you for housebreak 


handles 


I'rose cute ahead, my boy \ouare wel 
ome to all you can make by it,” said the 
other, leaving Dodge in the charge of the 
constalle, and apringiog liputly ap-stairs, 

(iratam hed already preceded him, and 
had pretty thoroogbly examined the second 
the other reached hin 

Atthie moment they heard a voice sing 
ing in the maudlin tone and with the thick 
utterance of a drunken man. The next in 
stant the bay Jack came into sight, and ad 
vanoed straight toward them, with an un 
steady motion 

lialio, my coveys, whats brang you 
here, Id like ter know!” wae bis greetiag. 

** We just stopped round to make a friend- 
ly call om you, Jack,” answered the man, 
who af ed to know him. “ You're « 
nice bey for a small party, now ain't your” 


Noor befor 


‘As long as you says #0, 1 spose so,” said | ly, and as he straightened himself back, and | 


the boy 

** Bee here, Jack, I've heard some of the 
fan thats been doing. How about the 
handsome young lady that you've got here 


like a bird in a cage’ ha! my boy,” and he | 


poked the boy familiarly in the side. 

** You know a blasted lot ‘bout it, now don't 
you?’ ‘Bout as much as you're goin’ to, I 
reckon, Got ‘naff to-night a'ready by talkin’ 
too much, and am goin’ to keep my tongue 
inside my teeth pow! that's my politics.” 

* Do you think you can shut my eye up, 
Jack, my hearty? Im too old « bird for that. 
lhida't I see her myself? and a« pretty crea- 
ture she was too, 

"Oh, if you seen ber Bat get out 
you're blowin’, Can't pamp me, Jim Jones, 
with none of your soft soap. Had ‘naff of 
that to night with the old cove, who tried it 


| on heavy 


**And where is he?’ interrupted Graham, 
who supposed that he must refer to the dis 
guined detective, 

** That's tellings, He's where all meddlin 
Dat you cant screw any 
thing out of me, and theres no use tryin’ 
You oughter seen him peel,” continued the 
intoxicated youth, laughing as if with a sud 
den comical recollection. *‘' The other cove 
jest took him by the hair, and he palled 
about twenty years right off the top of bisa 
head. I bet he give him an awful right 
hander, wuss than if a male kicked hiu. 

ty this time the rest of the party had 
ascended the stairs, leaving the landlord in 
charge of one of their number below. 

“Come, men, sand (raha, we shall 
have to try the third story Dring this boy 
. It i# plain frou his talk that he 


‘ 


knows about t)e whole affair, and that Me 
Wood has been foully dealt with 

ley followed him to the upper floor wit! 
out a word \t the head of the stairs here, 


ran a long entry, with rooms on each side of 


it, while at one end ran down a second stair 
case 

On this was beard a rustle as of a woman's 
dress 

“Run down there and see what that 
means,” cried Graham to one of the men 


The man did so, buat retarned after a 
minute, saying 

Its wnly Mra. Dodge. She's been hiding 
up here, frightened, TL sappone 

Phe door in front of which they stood had 
& rating Hear its top, as if for the purpose 
of looking in, Tt was evidently the prison 
room. It faced the front, the direction in 
which Graham had heard the noise already 
mentioned 


| probably room with some one else 


vom menoas'e! JACK BVBRSON'S RETURN, 


WRITTEN FOR THF SATURDAY EVENTING Frost, 
BY ANNE L. FORCELLA 


My name ix George Avstrather, 1 am of 
th. trem of Anderson & Anstrather, attor: «ya, 
New York, bat at the time uf the ocourrence 
ebich | am aboot to relate, | was uly senior 
clerk in the lower office of the old firm 

I shall relate jast what occarred withont 
a single addition or deduction ow whe 
know me will not dealt my word, and those 
«be do not know me, will not acouse ave of 
an attempt to deceive them, when | sesare 
them on my honor that what I relate cer- 
tainly took place 

I ara constrained to apeak of myself more 
than ie my habit, for it te of Jack Hverson, 
my dearest, and, In fact, the ouly frind I 
ever had, of whose retarn lamtotell. At my 
fathers death { was left alone in the world 
with the exception of a sister, several years 
older than myself, and a half uucle who was 
appointed my guardian, Uncle Rufus was a 
har, miserly man with po love for his half 
brother's children, aad he disposed of us, 
and our affairs, as quickly cs possible 
Sarah was found a situation as baglish e« 
sistant in a school, and 1 was nent ty c lege 
with the anderstanding that I waa to study 
hard, get through as quickly as possible, and 
after the completion of my college course 
take all reepoomtulity of myself off bis 
hands. 

It was during the first of my second year 
that I, going up the dark, narrow stairway 
leading to my room, with my arme fall of 
hooks, met Jack Everson for the firat time. 
As l was ing him, my foot caught, and I 
nearly fe 
pense of dropping my entire burden. 

I had scarcely | at him until then, 
but as he bent to assist me in recovering my 
scattered property, I glanced at him furtive 


looked at me with his wide bine eyes, I 
cvuld not help smiling back at him; he was 
so bright and handsome, and yet so boyish 
looking 

Thanks,” I said, hesitatingly, wanting 
to say something more, and hardly knowing 
how to express myself 

* You are very weloome,” he answered, 
and then, the color deepening in his fresh 
face, *‘ Lam a new boy, sir, Uan you tell 
| me where 1 am to room?" 

I could scarcely repress a amile as I heard 


but secovered myself at the ex- | 


carry her away, and she gratefally accepted 
my invitation to make her home with me 

‘fer a little while,” she said 
gets a little older and I am «tro enongh te 
teach again.” Sach a brave little women o* 
All through the letter she ej-:k 
of the care aod kindoess of Mr. Floarney 

lacks former partaee, “He has leen #0 
kind,” she wrote; “She saw to everything 
after Jack's death, and teok every bit of 
care anl teepoasibility, leaving me to my- 
eelf anti the worst was over. Poot men! 
that anlacky +»eculation inte whieh Jack per- 
soaded him was the ruin of the whole firm, 
but he begs me not to worry over it. ‘It 
can't be belped now,’ he eays; and be has 
dose everything in bis power to help me.” 

I went down to the dépot to meet ber on 
ber errival, and as | saw the sweet, flower- 
like face of the little lady whom the oon- 
luctor pointed oat to me as Mra Evertn, 
my heart warmed toward ber at onoe, and 
when the baby, a langbing, cooing, pretty 
eluld, with Jack's own wide eyes, looked up 
at me and put oat her fat, white arma for 
me to take her, | was melted completely. 

I was then senior clerk, and Sarah (my 
sister and I were keeping house, ip a quiet 
way, jast ontside the city; and we took the 
poor little woman into our bome and hearts 
at the same time. Sarah fell in love with 
her at once, and as for the baby, no words 
could express ber admiration for it, 

My sorrow for Jack found relief in 
earing for bis widow and child as tenderly 
as Leonid: and an the days went by, I tried 
to make her for, et, as much as possible, the 
great grief which shadowed her young life. | 
And now [ come at last to the strange part 
of my story. 

It was on the evening of the 20th of March, 
1-00. I remember the date, for it was on that 
day that the great case of Lindsay vs. Harris 
came up for trial. There was a deal of busi- | 


nntal baby 


she War 


; monkey that talks. 


[Oct. 1%, 1872, 


There was po one in the car save the 
sleeping condactor and myself; and as I sat 
staring blankly about me, there came to me 
aeudien and @v@rwhelming conviction that 
Jack Everson #® hed beta only there- 
torn of bis «piet, +) 

ise shock, Coming so soon Biter the ex. 
citement of tbe evenings was. fo much for 
me. I tried to rime to get outinte the fresh 
air, but lconld pot; aad afters momentary 
straggle | fell heavily forward. 

It was days before I came to myself. | 
was wildly delirious all the time, and my life 
waa despaired of; but when I recovered my 
health once more, I devoted myself to the 
werk Jack had left to me. found the 
papers where Jack had told me to look for 
them , and, after a tedious time, Allic was 


| restored to her rights, and Flournay justly 


punished 

I told the story « f Jack's retarm te Sarab, 
but she would not credit it. I was ** light. 
headed,” she said; ** when people were half. 
sick, as I was then, they often had strange 
fancies.” Bat Allie and I, and Gray, the 
janitor, beheved it. 

Allie and I know that dear Jack did come 
back for a little while—-that it was love for 
his dear ones that brought him—and that 
knowledge gives us patience to wait until we 
can go to him, 

- —  —-=-— - 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


CW A legal conveyance—the police van. 
G@ Fort Wayne, Indiana, of « 
We have seen lots of 
them. 

€# A mercenary Cincinnatian has ague, 
and his teeth rattle so loud that he hires 
himeelf out as a pack of fire crackers, 

C@ The Indians who recently visited the 


ness on hand that day, and I rewained after | Treasary pepeeemens poked fun at General 


hours to look over some papers. It was 
rainy, cloudy, dark weather, and I lighted 
pang in my little room much earlier than 
; there was no one in the building 

| after six o'clock except the janitor and my- 
| self. It was about a quarter past eight when 
| I finished my work, and I was sitting by the 
| fire, ae to go out into the storm, when 
I was by a knock at the door down- 

| staire—a knock which echoed loudly through 


| the passage-way—and as I was wondering 
| who should come at so late an hour, Grey, 


| the janitor, looked in upon me. 


this newly-edmitted coilegian calling himself | 


so candidly *‘ a new boy, 
tray my amusement. q 
* We are pretty full now,” I said. 


you no direction ?” 

He handed me aslip of paper on which 
was written in Professor Henry's bold hand 
** Anstruther, No. 15," and I looked at him 
with a new interest. 


**I am George Anstruther, I said, and 


then he rained his hat in a gentlemanly way, 


which contrasted oddly with his boyish ap 
pearance. 

** TL am John Reginald Everson, commonly 
called * Jack.’ LI hope we shall be friends.” 

** I hope we shall,’ I answered, with a cor 
diality which was unusnal with me, for 
there was something about the handsome 
young fellow that impressed me favorably, 
and laughing, he took part of my books 
from my heavily-laien arma, and followed 
me to my room, 

It was almost wonderfal the friendship 
which sprang up between my room-mate 
and myself; we were so different in every 
way. | was silent and reserved, even in child 
hood ‘‘sallen” and ** moody” my father 


and sister had always called me; andas my | 


mother the only one who had ever under 
stood mo-died while I was very young, I 
had grown more undeavnostrative aud self- 
contained every yoar 1 was grave and 
taciturn, fond of study, and old-looking be 
yond my years, caring little for company or 


gayety, while Jack was just the reverse, He | 


was thoughtless, light hearted, and rollick- 
ing, full of the oddest whims and fancies, 


but | dia not be- | 


You i 
Have | 


“A gentleman to see you, sir; an old | 
friend, he says." 

‘Show him up,” I said, wondering a iittle 
what ‘‘old friend” it was, and then, as I 
tarned to the fire again, a cheery voice rang 
out as of old 

“Hilloa! 
know me?” 

Know him? I could have sworn to that 
voice anywhere, and «springing to my fect, | 
saw Jack Everson, dear oll Jack, with the 


George, old fellow, don't you 


| old mischief in his wide bine eyes, the old 


merry smile on his handsowe face, standing 
in the doorway. 

The surprise and the great rash of joy 
were too much for me, and for the first time 
in my life I tarned deathly faint. When I 


| came to myself again, he was bending over | 
} me, full of tender solicitade. 
} 


**T onght not to have startled yon so,” he 
said, self-reproachfally. ‘It was just like 
my carelessness—dear old George.’ 

And then we sat down before the fire, side 
by side, and Jack talked on in bis laughing, 
whimsical way, to give me time to collect 
myself, while I watched him with my heart 
full of thankfalness—tonching him in my 
foolish, womanish way — now the bright looks 
falling over his forehead, and then his hands, 
to assure myself that it was in reality he and 
not a dream. 

He rated on in his old way for awhile, 
and then, growing suddenly grave, sat look- 
| ing at the fire without speaking 
| Some way, althongh I had been wonder- 
ing vaguely how, the strange mistake about 
his death had ocenrred. I had not spoken of 
it, but now, looking up at his dear face, I 
| said 

‘It's the oddest thing Jack, about you.” 


aud always the first in any mischievous | It was rather embarrassing to tell him that 


frolic, and the ruling «spirit of the ‘* good 
times” among the other students. It was 
indeed wonderfal how we grew to love each 
other as we did 
from the freshest of the freshmen, to the 


Everybody liked Jack, | 


we had thought him de 


during all these 
past months, and as he looked up with his 
quick bright smile, I stopped short. 

** It wos a little queer!” he said, with one 
of his whimsical expressions ; and then with 


most diynifled of the professors ; and every- a little shadow on his face, he asked abrupt- 


of his father, he left college and did not re- 
tarn. 


He was on the point of looking in throngh For the next year or two I saw nothing of 


the opening, when the attention of all waa | him 


I obtained a situation as junior clerk 


attracted by a load knocking at the inside of | in the lower office of » law-firm in New 


a door farther along the passage. 

“Who is in there 
Jack 

**Darn my eyes if I know,” answered the 
boy *Melbbe its the queer old cove that 
tried to play sharp on me 

“Open the door! 
sounded familiar to Grabau 

On examining the door the key was found 
in the lock, and a single tura being made, 
the door was flang open violently from 
within 

(ne the threshold appeared a nondescript 
figure, It was the old countryman s dress 
aud white beard, though the latter and the 
lower part of the face were stained red with 
blood, fdowing from a fresh wound in bis 
cheek. Lhe upper part of his head displayed 
the brown hair and keen eyes of Wood, the 
detectuve 

‘Well, phis is a queer go,” cried one of 
the men, Taughing at the strange figure 

Without a word Wood rushed along the 
passage to the grated door, followed by the 
others, and struck it a vigorous blow with 
his foot. The stoat door resisted, however 

“Try the latch,” cried the man called 
Jones. ** Maybe it's not locked 

Mis advice was acted upon, and the door 
opened ata touch. He flang it wide open, 
the eyes of all being instantly directed to the 
interior. 
aparsely-furnished room, with a lam) barn- 
ing dimly on a table in the centre. Ite light 
laminated the whole apartment, and ren- 
dered one fact instantly evident to all. The 
room was empty. 

Graham sprang suddenly forward, and 
seized a small scarf that lay on the table be- 
side the lamp 


** She has been here,” he cried, in excited | of gennine happiness, and overflowing with | 
Search the | descriptions of the ** dearest little girl in 
She has been re- | the world,” (she wasa girl from Maine, by 


tones. ‘This is her scarf. 
other rooms instantly. 
moved and locked ap eleewhere. ” 
* Not at all,” said the detective. 
is just what I expected to fad. 


the constable asked | hoping for promotion. 


eried a voice that 


York, and worked steadily and faithfally, 
I was wretchedly 
lonesome in the great city, for it waa not 
easy to break through my habitual reserve 
and make new friends. But one evening, as 
I sat in my dreary room at my boarding- 
house, almost overpowered by my loneli- 


| ness, *' A gentleman to see you, sir,” roused 


me, and 1, wondering who it might be, went 
down into the parlor, 

Could it be Jack Everson who rose to 
meet me’ LT almost doubted my own eyes, 
but the cordial * college-grip” assured me 
that it really was, and i was more glad than 


| 1 could tell to see the dear fellow again. I 


There was revealed a good-sized, | 


could searcely realize that it really wos 
Jack for some time, he was so altered. He 


had left college looking as boyish and irre- | 


sponsible as ever, in spite of 
and broad shoulders, bat the years since had 
changed bim greatly. 

How handsome he was! 

for him was almost womanish, and I stared 
at his bright face, with ite wide, honest eyes, 
ita heavy, drooping moustache, and ita crown 
of golden hair, until he fairly laughed at 
;me. He remained in New York that Winter, 
and we roomed together, as we had done in 
college. That was the happiest Winter of 
my hfe bat when ~_. came, Jack, seeing, 
as he thonght,a business chance in the 
West, left me once more, hopeful, light- 
| hearted, and sanguine as ever. 

I beard from him at intervals during the 
| after years, and he teemed to be doing 
| finely in his new home; but one day there 
| came, figuratively, a thunder-bolt iuto my 
| quiet life Jack was married ' 

I did not believe it at first, not until a 
| long letter came from Jack himself, so fall 


| the way, who bad gone West as a teacher), | 
‘This | that 1 stifled the feeling of regret which 
Our game | rose in my heart, and sent my love and best | 


has flown, and we must be after it like the | wishes to Jack and his young wife. 


hawk after the chicken 


There has been | 


About a year after that a little daughter 


something strange going on bere, as you | was born to ey couple, and thea not 
© 


may have heard. Who is on guard below?” | a month after, 


” Nobody.” 
* The devil! 


| strong, healthy, handsome Jack—had been 


You must have let them all | stricken with a fever, and, after a sbort ill- 


slip through your fingers,” he shouted, | ness, was dead. 


making one leap to the head of the stairs, | 
At | cerely over the death of her best-beloved 
the same instant the sound of carriage obild than I did over the death of my only | 


down which he went in rapid bounds. 


wheels in swift flight was heard below 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


—_ 


Baioanps ox Trav. 


No mother could have mourned more sin- 


friend. I was never a lovable man myself, 


and when Jack was no more, I felt 1] 


was entirely alone, anc that his vacant place 


one I had lost: but when the first shock 


organized bands of brigands in ltaly, but | sbould never bave another friend like the 
so 


they do pot seem to be considered 


formidable as their terrible forerunners, *¥™ eg ——— of the youn 
adging by the prices set v the heads | 9° one Dua y to comfort 
ieee ‘2 eee ie reat sorrow —alone in a strange land, and I | 


of their leaders. The following is a list 
of them, with the prices allowed to their 


. Manzi, 12,000 francs; Padovani 


21.5655 frames; 


Franoolino Narea, 6,4,7 


france; Tamella, 6.937 francs; Digiacome, 


D Agrossa, Vaceara, i 
each; and Pareate, 0 


ected mmm — 


‘atest expensive weakness. 


wife with 
rt in her 


elt that it was my daty to care for her. 


in tall figure | 


My admiration | 


news came that Jack— | 


There are still eleven Would never be filled. | should never marry, | 


| body was heartily sorry when, on the death | ly, ‘‘how is Allie, and the small one ?” 


** Very well, indeed,” I answered, and was 

| launching into a glowing description of the 

| baby's many accomplishments, and the 

| place the little mother had in our hearts 
| whenthe stopped me with a smile, 

** Basiness first,” he said, and then grow- 

| ing very grave, he moved his chair nearer 

me, and said earnestly; ‘‘the truth is, 

| George, there was a deal of trickery about 

that Chi basiness, and I am determined 


Spinners bald head. 

<7 Nine divorced husbands, two of them 
members of the firm, carry on a New York 
business bouse, 

S@ A town out West has a haunted house 

fnll of real goblets, Mra. Partington says. 

G@ Dalnth has started an 's 
shop to help along the cemetery. 

Cm It is related of a Detroit editor, that 
being lost overboard from a steamer in the 
middle of Lake Superior, on a dark and 
stormy night, and with nothing to cling to, 
he was in a fair way to drown, when he just 
straightened up his eara, upon which the 
wind acted as upon sails, and soudded be- 
fore the gale, making good time and a safe 
landing on Canadian soil, after his perilous 
voyage. 

a The alligators in Central Park are ac- 
ented of leering lovingly at the colored 
babies which are taken to see them. onan 

S@ An Illinois town has 1,500 cases of 
ague, and thinks of organizing a ‘* Shaker” 
colony. 

S@ A young gentleman tried to steal a 
lock of bis darling’s hair the other day. She 
had watched him whetting his knife upon bis 
shoe for some time, and when he raised it to 
ent off the desired ourl, she thought he was 
about to marder her, and screamed, and 
flinging up her hands received a cut in the 
thomb The poor fellow was arrested. 

S@ We lately chronicled the wedding of a 
St. Louis belle to an Indian warrior, and now 
another lady in that city has married a 
| **heathen Chinee” named Long-Hi. Of 
| course Mrs, Hi tarns up her nose at Mrs. 

Lo. 

67” New books—* Ebenezer Divorced,” a 

sequel t»> * Ebb-Tide.” 

t@ The Sherman (Texas) Conrior takes a 
| jealous view of Red River City, viz: Two 
long, hangry Americans, two Irishmen, one 
Indian, two cadaverous-looking individuals 
of unknown nationality, a Mexican mule, 
| John Q. A. Carter, and an Indian “ dorg of 
the male persuasion.” 

S@ An editor says his ancestors have been 
in the habit of living a hundred years. His 
opponent responds by saying that ‘‘ that was 
before the introduction of capital punish- 
ment.” 

S@ A Sian. To take down the gridiron 
from the nail where it is hanging with the 
left hand, is a sigh that there will be a broil 
in the kitchen. 

€@ Why is coal the most contradictory 
article known to ? B when 
purchased instead of going to the buyer, it 
goes to the cellar. 

“@ The e of Ocala were recently 
much trou about the financial condition 
of the town, but are so no longer, the fines 
imposed for the as fights and squab- 
bles having brought the treasury nearly out 
of debt.— Florida paper, 

¢o *‘Inflatable rubber bustles” are an- 








nounced. They are said to im great 
buoyancy to movements. In case of 
shipwreck they would undoubtedly be ad- 





vantagoous, although a girl floated by one of 


| justice shall be done to poor little Alice.” them might be taken for a buoy, and so 


I did not understand him at first, but as 


was deeply astonished at the story which 
| Jack told me. 

That Flournay, Jack's partner, wasa man, | 
lost to all sense of honesty, was plainly | 
shown, and he was one of the meanest of 
swindlers—one that would rob the widow | 
and the fatherless. | 

** The only way to prove this, is by means of 
some papers which Flournay thinks are de- | 
stroyed,” said Jack. ‘‘They are in the | 
breast pocket of an old coat of mine. Allie | 
has it in a trank with my other clothes, 
You'll know it by the color; an ugly one, a| 
kind of olive-green.” 

It was queer how persistently he ignored 
himself, and left things in my hands. ‘* You 
will tell Allie about this.” ‘ You will write | 
to Chicago.” ‘* You will do” thia, that and 
the other. Everything that was to be done | 

| T must do; it seemed strange at the time, | 
| and stranger still it was, that he never once | 
spoke of the happiness of seeing Alice and 
the baby again, although he spoke of thei | 
moat lovingly and tenderly. | 
We talked until the fire grew low, and I | 
heard Grey walking impatiently up and | 
down the passage, anxious for us to depart | 
that he a P. to rest; then I rose, and in- 
vesting myself in my great coat, proposed | 
cutting homeward. ve ne 
As we went down the stairs we met Grey, 


he was thoroughly in earnest, I was soon | 
put in possession of the whole case, and al- | (Ark.) Eag 
though I was experienced in such matters, I | delay in the issue of his paper: ‘A printer 


|} mud tartle, He got 


passed by unnoticed. — World. 
S@ The publisher of the Bradley County, 
a thus excuses himself for the 


who is pressman, compositor, maker-up of 

forms, ‘ad. setter,’ does all the job —_ 

clipping copy and writing for a twenty-four 
Z may have the ‘ 





wood’ on “‘atrikes,’ but we'll be hanged if he 


hasn't got his ‘ bands fall’ when it comes to 
doing all his work and having six chills 
week.” 

€@ A man down in Maine who recently 
got intoxicated and committed some misde- 
meanor, for which he was imprisoned, is de- 
termined to defend himself in future feev 
the risk of such disgrace. He accordingly 
publishes in an Augusta paper this card 
** Whoever sells or offers to sell to me any 
intoxicating liquors of whatever nature, or 
whoever sells any in my presence, will be 
prosecuted to the full ertent of the law.—Sam- 
mer 8. Brick.” He appears to find it easier 
to defend himself against others than against 
himeelf. 

&@ A North street man went off Saturday 
noon for a half day of fishing. When be 
returned he had walked thirteen miles, 
lost a $45 watch, sprained his thumb, 
spoiled a $11 pair of pants by sitting down 
on his luncheon, and caught a four-pound 

back in time to help 
the doctor cut from his oldest boy's foot one 


| of the several fish-hooks he bad left at home. 
| He took a cursory view of the sitaation and 


| and I stopped to give him some orders about | went to bed.--Dandury News. 


| the coals. He listened to me in his usual | 
quiet way, but his eyes were furtively | 
lancing at Jack, and as I was turning away 
touched my arm. 
: sir—but isn't that Mr. 
| Everson, that they said died in Chicago? I 
remember his face.” | 

* Yea,” I answered, ‘it is he; there was 
a mistake someway.” 

And then Jack and I went out together | 
into the storm. 

It was al er too bad weather to walk, 
and so I od a street car and we got in. 
There were no occupants save ourselves and 

| the tired-looking conductor, who relapsed | 
into silence and slumber in a distant corner, 
| after receiving our fare. 

It was gloomy enongh riding along with 
| the rain pouring steadily on the top of the 
j carand beating against the windows, while 
the dim light from the ill-trimmed lamp 
flickered and flared as we rambled along. 

A sudden jolt sent the door swinging open, 
and as I sat next it, 1 took compassion on 


| 1 wrete to her at once, offering her any | the tired conductor, and with a la 
. in 

the Capucin, 25,215 francs; Alianc, tance in my power, and im return re- | mark to Jaek, bent forward to aoe te 

ceived a letter, written in a faint, school- was not an easy task, for the wind blew 


girl hand, thanking me warmly for my kind- 


5,437 ¢ ness, (as she termed it,) and telling me that | after a sh 
— she and her baby were just starting for the | he AN 
- | East. Jack's business, which had seemed so | victory. 
€F Raesia leather umbrella-covers are the es by settled up after | nation and utter 
' y her enough to! that Ae was not there! 


| fiercely and the door 7 refractory, bat 
resumed seat, 
and torned toward a 
Imagine, if you can, my conster- 
I saw 


ack with a laugh at my / 


G@ An unsuccessfal punster says: “To 
attempt to impress some minds with a sense 


| of the ludicroas, is like the endeavor to pho- 
the 


changeful glories of the 


cent Soiphin upon the gnarled hide of the 


rhinoceros, 

@&@ A French girl shot herself to death 
last week, because her lover told her that 
one of her legs was shorter than the other. 

S@ Alexis tells every American he meets 


| that he intends to return to the United 


States, and will be present at the cen! 
celebration in 1576, 

G@ The medicine-chest of one of the 
abandoned Arctic whalers was broken 


by some of the natives, who thinking they 


had found a prize, to swallow 
the contents of all bottles. The sar 
vivors described the result as startling, for 
the doses were too large for the constita- 
tion of even an Esquimaux. 
partakers died—and others wanted to, but 
couldn't. “+e 

G@ There is as man named William 
Showers in East Waterford, who rans # g'°" 
mill, and this notice is conspicuously posted 
over his bar: 


PosITi 
No Liquors sold on Sanday. 
Two drinks and no more, 
| to any man on the same day 

The more we have of this 


| dryer it will be. 


kind the 
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A New Method of Choosing a Wife. 


In the little town of Oakhill lived Dr. Top 
gress and his three anmarried daughters, the 
eldest of whom was tweaty-eight. The doo- 
tor had been seven years « widower, and 
although be bad attained the advanced age 
of fifty-five, it was generally believed that 
he only wanted to see some of his daughters 
married, before he introduced a second Mra. 
Topgrass to Oakhill, But what did it avail 
that Adelaide was handsome, that Julia sang 
like « , and that Maggie was 
sprightly, piquant aod fun-loving? There 
were only two namarriod mea of their own 
degree in Oakhill, one an attorney of nixty, 
the other a young clergyman believed to be 
already en. . In the outskirts of the 
town stood a me villa, which had for 
some time remained ualet, bat one day Dr 
Topgrass communicated to his dughters 
the interesting intelligence that the house 
had been taken by a wealthy bachelor ia 
search of a wife. 

** Bat how do you know, papa, that he is 
in search of a wife ?" asked Adolaide, the 
eldest girl. 

* It appears to be an understood fect, my 
dear; I cannot tell how it has been ascer- 
tained.” 


Well, if he is in search of a wife, I. 


think we should all be af cvy as the source 
of the Nile,” said Maggie, the youngest. 

* Or the North-west Passage,” saggosted 
Julia. 

** No, I wouldn't compare myself to that,” 
said Maggie, ‘for it was worth nothing after 
all.” 


** Mr. Bitteresk's house —by-the-way, that 
is bis name," remarked the doctor—-**is very 
handsomely furnished, | am told; and he 
appears to be a man of superior education 
and refined tastes, to judge from the number 
of books and pictures he is said to possess.” 

“You will call upon him, I suppose, 

" anked Adelaide. 

* Certainly. 
attentive to strangers,” replied the doctor, 
with a show of hospitality, which deceived 
no one but himself. ‘* Besides,” he added, 
“the society of such a man wil) be an ao- 
quisition. I have to pass his door this ve 
afternoon, in visi poor Mr. Smith; 
don't see why I shoalda't call at once.” 


selfish motive which actuated their father ia 
the present instance; and the interest which, 
in other ciroumstances, they might have 
taken in the arrival of a stranger in the 
quiet little town, where life was wearily mo- 
notonous, was embittered by the considera- 
tion that their sole remaining parent was 
ready to give the warmest weloome to any 
man who would relieve him of the barden 
of one of his daughters. 

**Papa doesn't care a bit what sort of 
husbands we get, if we only get homes of 
our own, so that he may have no further 
trouble with us," remarked Adelaide, bitterly. 

** I don't think he would let us marry very 
poor men,” returned Maggie, looking up 
from the music she was copying. 

“O yea, he would, if they were gentle- 
men. Did you not see how he frowned 
when you spoke of being coy as the source 
of the Nile? What right have we to any 
maidenly reserve? We must get out of 
papa’s way as fast as we can.” 

**Indeed we most,” said Jalia, with a 
igh as she arranged some flowers in a vase. 
“If one of us doesn't marry this Mr. Bitter- 


esk, papa will be extremely cross. afterall, 


| 
One ought always to be | and turned away. 


| attention.” 
| Next day Mr. Bitterosk called, and sat an 


The sisters were painfully aware of the hour and a half with the young ladies; but 





only one of us can marry Lim, and the rest | 


must submit to a stop-mother. ” 

“If papa would marry a middie-aged 
woman, | should not mind eo mach, observed 
Maggie ; ‘* but it is always girls of seventeen 
he pays attention to; and to see a girl 
brought inte the house three years younger 
than myself would be extremely uaploasaat. 

A few days after the preceding vonverss- 


tion, the Misses Topgrass sat in the drawing. | 
room expecting company, for Mr. Bitteresk | 


and a few other gentiomen were iavited to 
dinner. The important guest was the first 
to arrive. He was a man of forty, of middle 
height, clamsy in shape, aud not at all 
good-looking. When Adelaide advanced to 
meet him, Mr. Litteresk fixed his eyes 
attentively upon her countenance, and ap- 
peared fur some seconds quite unable to 
withdraw his gaze. Slightly embarrassed, 
yet at the same time flattered by this tribute 





to her beauty, Adelai pr their 
guest to her sisters, whom be greeted in a 
hat formal He now seated 





ttead 


himself near Miss Topgrass, aud while he | leaving the church. 
e * 


t the conv 








with very little assistance on his part, his | not sey much, be looked volnmes. 


earnest contemplation of her features was 
believed, not only by the young lady herself 


but also by her sisters, to have but one in- | I think it very likely he did pay attention to 
Topgrass, who bad } Annie Danbar.” 
f. 1 


terpretation, When Dr. 
been unavoidably detained by p 
duty, entered the room, he engaged for a 





short time the attention of his guest; bat | : ; 
highly virtuous, to be the soul of honor and wholly unexpected by the irate docior, who, | Adelaide watched from the window his re- | 


nselfish, and generous, | ¥!th some difficulty maintaining his tone of | treating figure, she reflected that, thongh no | 
When a handsome man | injary asked: ** Js it not « fact, sir, that on | Apollo, there was much to respect and ad. | 


Adelaide remarked with satisfaction that, 
even while conversing with her father, Mr. 
Bitteresk's eye more than once sought her 
face. Other guests arrived, and for a fow 
minutes Adelaide was ocoapied with their 
reception; bat when it was time tw enter 

i -room, Mr. Bittereak gave ber his 


the 
arm ; while he occapied the seat at her | 


right hand, he directed his conversation ex- 
clusively to her. If, for a few momenta, the 
attention due to other guests induced Ade- 
laide to make a remark w the gentloman on 
her left hand, or to listen with an air of en- 
joyment to some lively sally on the 
young man at the other end of the table, 
she aware that she was all the time subject- 
ed to the earnest gezs of Mr. HBitteresk, 
who appeared to have no desire to speak to 
any one else, and waited patiently till she 
was ready to talk to him again. Adelaide 
would have preferred a younger and hand- 
somer admirer; but she reflected that true 
affection was not to be despised, especially 
when accompanied by a comfortable im- 
come. 

**Oh, my goodness, Adelaide, you Aure 
made a conquest!" cried Maggie, when the 
young ladies left the dining-roum. 

**Bat could you care for him?” asked 
Julia. ‘“‘He is the thickest man I ever 


saw. 
**Jalia, you'll be an old maid,” said Ade- 


le. 
**I know I shall; but I could never marry 
a@ man who was not my ideal.” 
** Bat think of the step-mother who is sure 
to come!” 
“I do think of it, but nothing could in- 
duce me to marry one I did not absolutely 


** Well, Julia, you're not an old maid yet,” 
said Maggie, *‘ and our dreaded step-mamma 
is still only a being of the imagination. 
Let us be happy while we may. I feel ina 
mood for dancing ; come and have a waltz.” 

** Shall I play for you?” asked Adelaide. 

“No, no; go and think of Mr. Bitteresk. 
The first moments of falling in love must 
be delightfal,” replied Julia. ‘‘ We can bum 
a tune for ourselves.” 

So the two younger sisters d d, and 





Adelaide stood in the window-recess watch- 
ing, in sentimental mood, the fleeting clouds. 
At that moment Mr. Bitteresk entered the 


eyes of him she regarded assher sister's ad- 
look at the clergywan, but it was impossible 


| 


| Bitteresk; and each time she looked at him 


| : 
 Bittareal 
sisters, contrived to 


rtofa- 



















| fair face of that lady with the same air of 


| regarded her not only intently, bat even 
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scream, and threw down her dress, aad 
Julia rushed from the room to put up her 
hair. Of all this, Mr, Bitteresk appeared to 
see nothing, but taking a seat near Adelaide, 
gazed intently on ber lovely features. That 
her sister and ber admirer might talk with- 
out fear of be overheard, Maggie sat 
down before th@Ppiane and play some 
lively aira; but Mr. Bitteresk’s admiration 
war speechless, and Adelaide acknowledged 
to herself that there were moments of in- 
tense feeling when words were mere folly. 

But as modesty forbade her ery - or 

even meeting bis tender regards, she drop 
ped ber eyes, feeling how true to nature 
were the lines of the poet 

* Por whee ve look ase salir at me, 

i daurna ook at you.” 

** Mies Topgrass, may | ask the favor of 
being permitted to look at your eyes?” said 
Mr. Bitteresk. 

** Oh, really!" oried Adelaide, raising her 
blushing face to his, and, in her modesty, 
immediately withdrawing it. 

** Do let me look at them,” be entreated, 
an be drew his chair closer to hers, ** With. 
draw net your eyes from mine, I implore.” 

** Bot Mr. Bitteresk, we are uot alone,” 
said Adelaide, averting her head in confu- 

jaion. * Besides, our acquaintance is so 
slight.” 

Undeterred by these words, he continued 
| to plead that her face might be turned to- 
| ward him. Adelaide bashfully complied ; 
jand he gazed long and earnestly into ber 
jorbe of blac. The other gentlemen now, 
| eutered the room, and Julia was requested 
| to sing. This she did in such a manner as 
| to charm every one but Mr. Bitteresk, who 
| could not be diverted, even for a moment, 
| from her whose beauty seemed to enthral 

him. When, with the other guests, the 
stranger rose to take leave, Adelaide expect. | 
| ed that he would have spoken some words of 
tenderness, but he only shook hands, cast 


One last, long, lingering look behind,” 


I really think, Adelaide, you have made 
an impression on Mr. Bitteresk,” remarked | 
the doctor, when the last guest had depart. | 
ed, and he took up his candlestick to retire | 
to his chamber. ‘‘He paid you marked 


though he was for some time alone with 
Adelaide, he said nothing indicative of the 
state of his affections, but contemplated the 


Sateg comeiney fascinated which he had 
on previous evening displayed. Two 
hours later Adelaide's friend, Annie Dunbar, 


made a call, and the chief subject of ber 
conversation was the stranger, Mr. Bitter. 


k. 

** He's the oddest creatare I ever saw,” 
she remarked ; ‘‘and he stares so radely. 
Papa brought him in to supper the night be- 
fore last, and I assure you he never tuok his 
eyes off my face.” 

This was an overwhelming statement, but 
the sisters were too well-bred to betray their 
feelings. Maggie adroitly diverted the talk 
into ctasy Gamal, and it was not till the 
visitor had taken leave that they expressed 
their sentiments upon the observation she 
had made. 

‘Don't believe a word of it, Adelaide. 
She's a conceited girl, Annie Dunbar; | al- | 
ways thought so,” remarked Julia. 

* Stare at Aer, indeed! with her turued-ap 
nose, and dowdy appearance,” exclained 
Maggie : *‘a likely story, truly!” 

Adelaide admitted the thing was impro- | 
bable, and for two days her mind was at 
rest on thia point ; 
doomed to be an eye-witness of the incon- 
stancy of her admirer. It was Sunday; and 
when the sisters entered their place in 
church, Adelaide's pulse qaickened un seeing 
Mr. Bittoresk already there. The pew wasa 
square one; and as the young ladies seated 
themselves, it so happened that Maggie, 
being the last to come in, got a seat exactly 
opposite Mr. Bitteresk. As soon as the 
sermon began, Maggie perceived that the 





mirer were fixed upon herself. She tried to 


to refrain from an occasional glance at Mr. 
|she found, to her embarrassment, that he 


At the clone of the service, Mr. 
after shaking hands with the 
t close to Maggie in 
fe also walked part of 
the way home with her, and though he did 





** He's a flirt; I understand him now per- | 
fectly,” said Adelaide that afternoon ; ‘and 


“Think of the impadence of a clamay 
fellow like that being a flirt!” exclaimed 
ie; ‘1 always expect ugly men to be | 


fidelity, and to be u 
and all that's good 


head. The button end mast be neither bard 


game over, Maggie and another young lady, 
acoompanied by Mr. Hitteresk, to 
ward the river which f@owed past the end of 
the garden 

* Oh, look at the forget-me-nota, Clara '” 
ertclaimed M ie, pointing to « taft of 
those pretty little flowers which grew close 
to the water. “I must have some.’ 

* Allow me to them for you, Miss 
Maggie,” said Mr. Bitteresk, stepping down 
into the mad for that parpose, while Magyie 
bent over the bank watching him. 

* Oh, what a mess bia boots are in! | 
never thought the mud was so soft. Did 
you?’ observed Maggie in a whisper to her 
friend ; but on looking round, she found, to 
her surprise, that ahe was alone. Clara was 
in Mr. Bitteresk’s interest, and as soon as 
she bad found Maggie's attention diverted | 
from herself, had taken that opportunity to 
move quietly away. When Mr. Hitteresk 
presented the flowers, Magyie, in common 
courtesy, could not avoid meeting his eye as 
she thanked bim ; when all at once it struck | 
her that there was an expression of —— 
in the man's face, combined, it may be, wi 
eccentricity. Having conceived this idea, « 
desire to know something more of such an 
odd character prevented her immediate! 
hastening to join the others, and she sto 
looking at the dowers, reflecting that no in- | 
sincere person ever had an honest eye, and 
that the countenance was a much more safe | 
guide to the character than the manner, or | 
even the conduct, on certain occasions, A | 
philanthropist who devotes bis time and for. | 
tune to lessen the ills of humanity, may be 
seen to refuse alums to a street beggar, to | 
whom the extravagant and selfish man of | 
fashion, too careless to pay his tradesmen's 
billa, will lightly fing « silver ovin. The | 
misanthrope and the wan of genial, sympa. | 
thetic nature may, in a particular case, act | 
alike, or, it may be, even seem to exchange 
obaracters 

**Mina Maggie, may I take the liberty 


Maggie was standing between Mr. Hit 
teresk and the river, and as he said these 
words, he a; more closely to ber, 
so that she instinotively drew back, and was 
in dangerous proximity to the water before 
she heard the conclusion of the sentence— - 


Oh! Mr. Bitteresk, how rd!" 
**Am I to understand that you allow me 
te do so?" 
** Yea, of course; do it, if you like.” 
ited, M k felt the 


Thes p | Mr. ‘Bit 
feature referred to very carefally, and with 
evident meditation. 

“Thank you, Miss Maggie. Your good 
natare embuidens me to ask a further favor. 
Allow me tw touch your hair?” 

Maggie thought this a much more lover- 
like request, and as she was now diverted 
with the oddity of her admirer, she granted 
him that permission also; but the oritioal 
manner in which he drew his hand over her 
pretty brown tresses, and the cool reflection 
displayed in his eye, suggested to her the 
idea that her tric panion must 
have made his money at wig-making, and 
that he reyarded her looks, not from a lover- 
like, but from a mercantile point of view. | 
This notion was unpleasant, and thinking 
she had been quite long enongh alone with | 
an individual so vutre, Maggie, accompanie t 
by Mr. Bitterosk, re-entered the house, For 














| the remainder of the evening, whe carefully | ple! 


avoided giviog her admirerany further oppor. | 
tunity of addressing her, and returned home | 
greatly pazzled as to what his intentions | 
might be. Oat of consideration for Ade 


Mr. RBitteresk's attentions to herself: but 
she soon discovered that she was not the | 
ro | one toward whom the eccentric stranger 


nor fleshy. It was to ascertain by the sense 
of touch the nature of that feature ta your 
yoangest daughter, that I begaed her to 
allow me to touch the point of her nose 
The quality of the hair is also important to 
the physiognomixt, and Miss Maggie was 
kiud enough to permit me to place my hand 
on her head when I desired to test her 
ebaracter by the texture of ite covering. | 
am, as you are possibly not aware, in search 
of a wife, and I have decided to choose one, 
by this, I admit dificalt, but, I am con 
vineed, sure method 
whieh I have arrived is, that the physiow 
hnomy of your youngest daughter is perfectly 
satisfactory, and I have come to-day to as 
a to pay my addrenses to her.’ 

“Mr. Ritteresk, you are an honorable 
Forgive my upjast suspicion,” sald 
Dr. Topgrass, heartily shaking bi« visitor by 
the band. ‘Ill go and send in Maggie, and 
I wish you success in your wooing.” 

When Maggie entered, Mr. Hitteresk took 


| pains to show her that he had not, in his 


oondact toward her, been actuated by any 


| spiritef frivolity, and after explaining, a» 


he had done to her father, his real purpose, 
he asked, somewhat formally, if he might 
he permitted to pay bis addresses to her. 
— a black eyes sparkled with fun as ahe 


| Gard, 


“No, Mr. Bitteresk ; you must lend me 
Lavater, and I must now stady your physi- 
ognomy; end you mustn't consider it a 
breach of propriety if I ask to be allowed to 
feel the point of your nose.” 

“Certainly not,” was the grave reply. 

“Should I flad your ang ed per- 
foctly satisfactory, I shall then be justitied 


in ting you permission to pay your ad. | contemplation o 
yt my 


; not till thea.” 


**Mine Maggie, the excellent sense you | what passed around her. 
| display in the present instance proves, to | every day it was 
my great satisfaction, that I have not studied | somewhat remarked 
The reply you have | that Mr. Bitteresk invariably called at that 


phystognomy in vain. 
made me is precisely thet which I should 
have expected from your countenance. How 
long shall | give you to read the volume? A 
week a 
* Oh, not eo long as that!" replied Mag- 
gic. ‘*It iam't the book which is hard wo 
read, I fancy, but the faces.” 
* Unfortunate man that | am!" exclaimed 
Mr. Bitteresk, with the air of having sud. 
7 A ahi cn) 1 shall be 





the victim of my own system. I now rest 
on my merita, = the laws of common. 
sense you are bound to reject me. Had I 

to the kindness of one of the most 
amiable of her sex, then I might have gained 
the object of my desire. Give me back the 
book, Miss Maggie, and let me rest my claim 


"While be thue apoke, the methodical, for 


mal Mr. Bitteresk showed himself «a man of 
more depth of feeling than Maggie bad sup- 
posed. It now for first time, ooourred 
to her that he loved her. 

“Oh, I must read the book, Mr, Bit- 
teresk,” she replied, opening it and reading 
aloud, ** Short, wrinbled, knotty, regular, 
and saw-out foreheads with intersectin 
wrinkles, are incapable of trae friendship 
Maggie, an if she thought it a good piece of 
fan, here raised her eyes w the forehead of 
her suitor, who stood before her with such 
an abtious expression of countenance, that 
she laughingly shat the book, ‘Mr. Bit- 
teresk, do you know you are a comical indi 
vidual, and I'm rather fund of comical peo 
Now go away, and come back the 
day after to-morrow, It is only fair that 
you shonld be jadged acoording t your own 
ayatem,” 

* Permit me, before I leave, to wake an 


but on the third, she was | laide, Meggie refrained from mentioning | apology to your elder sister,” begged Mr 


litterenk., 
In compliance with this request, Maggie 
left the room, and sent in Adelaide, who 





had acted in an extraordinary 
Mixs Brown, a lady *‘ on the heavenly side of 
forty,” had been greatly displeased ty his | 
asking permission to tonch her hair, One | 
day, when Miss Brown's grievance waa men- | 
tioned by the doctor, as he sat with his! 
family at dinner, Maggie related her own | 
experiences of Mr. Bitteresk, but she had no | 
sooner done #0, than she would fain have ro- | 
called her words, for ber father was ex. | 
tremely angry. By an odd cvincidenoe, at | 
that very moment the servant entered the | 
room and said, Mr. Hitteresk desired to see 
the doctor. On hearing this, the wrathful 
parent hastened to the drawing-room, and | 
rejecting the hand which was held out to | 
him, expressed, with much warmth, his en- | 
tire disapprobation of Mr. Bitteresk's oon- | 
dact. 

** You are a male flirt, sir, and let me tell | 
you, that is a character | despise.” | 
“A flirt, Dr. Topgrass!" oried Mr. Bit- 
teresk. ‘* Heaven forbid that I should trifle 


with that which I most deeply venerate, and | tory, and that as your sister becomes ac- | jaws 


most earnestly covet—the love of woman.” 
This reply, expressed as it was in tones | 
almost tremulous in their earnestness, was | 


| are really attached to my sister, 


) ted herself before him she had hua- 
gined her admirer, in a decidedly shame- 
faced manner. 

** Mina Topgrass,” began Mr. Bitteresk, in 
atone of mach reriousness, ‘it distrossen 
me unspeakably to think, that while eb 
sorbed in sctentifie research, and, for the 


The conclusion at | 


| 


| 


tion; while the fourth freckle on yout Bose 
betokens, I am convinced, hamility, Ia 
short, Mr. Ritterisk, I dnd your physiog- 
nomy tolerably satisfactory, and it ia mach 
to be regretted that you are quite at faalt 
concerning me, as I think rou would bave 
made the best of hashandas 

Up to this moment, the esteem, verging, 
it may be, toward a warmer feeling, with 
which Maggie regarded ber saiter, had been 
covered with « ornst of raillery, and as she 
epoke the last words, she looked him fearless. 
ly in the face. Hat as she did so, her self 
command anaccountably forsook her. She 
had been too bold, she feared What would 
be think? Ah! he would know the humiliat. 
ing position ia whiok she and her sisters were 
placed, how anxious her father was that «he 
should be married, and how few eligible 
men ever visited Oakhill, Thus reflecting, 
Maggie rove and walked to the window, to 
hide her heightened color and air of confa 
sion; bat Mr. Bitteresk advanced toward 
her, and took her hand. Glancing timidly 
round, Maggie perceived, to her surprise, a 
countenance #0 ufuch altered by the expres 
sion of the moment, that it might almost 
have belon to another individual, No | 
trace of oddity or formality was now visible, 
but with an air of tenderest affection, he said 
quietly bat earnestly, “I think, Maggie, 
we love each other.” 

For some days after this, the doctor's 


| youngest daughter went about the house 





time, oblivious of every other consideration, | 


I shoald have acted in such a manner as to 
mislead you, When, for the moment, I for 
got that Lam a physiognomist, and remem 
ber only that Iam a min, I see clearly that 
my condact was calcolated to deceive.” 
“Weill, Mr. Bitteresk, who ooald have 
supposed that when you asked me not tw 
withdraw my eyes from yours, you were only 
atadying w#ciencs ?" said Adelaide, biushing 
* Bat let all that be forgotten, and if you 


what influence I may have in ~ favor.” 
** Do so, Misa Topgrass, anc 
care my lasting gratitade ; 


| 
| 


I will exert | shown ont, 


| 


you will pro- | ran in eloping with fascinating fellows on 
but I very much | short acquaintance, ia that of floding them 


with an air of abstraction, and was fre. | 
quently to be found gasing at the winding 
river, or at night at the stare or the moon. | 
When addressed, she frequently answered 
in such a as to indicate that her | 
mind was — 

an 





interest so ss 


as to render her to some extent oblivious of | 


with some aubject m4 | i 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprictors of thie “ (Qacen of tee Monthiies 
call the attention of the ladies te thelr Magarine, a 
being past what « Laty's Magarine sheomid be. Bet hed 
by a Lady, wothing but what te of the most fefinesd 
ood elevating character ever te admitted to ite tere = 
tte Fngrevings, ite Fashions, tie Stories all bear eve 
dewee of the came reined and caltivated taste, whieh 
hae codeared It to (howsands of readers, 

it will continge to Nilah Mertale, Short Btortes 
Poetry, dec., trom ite okt betel talented contributors, 
Among the Serials we may Aanocunee 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 


Ny MISS A. L. MUZZRY, eather of “Une and 


Her Linwa,” ete 


A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 


By DAISY VENTNOR, satnor of “ Queen 
Coquetta,” ete 


A NOVELET. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAR 
wt“ Au Everyday Hervine,” 


A NOVELET. 


By Mise FANNIE HODKIMON, eethor of * Kath- 

leone Love Mory,” “Kacbarn,” ote, (Mise 

Hodgeva's Noveiet wii rue throagh the whate 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Engravings of the Fashions will repreeeat the 
latest styles in Dresses, Cloaks, Honnets, liste, Head 
Pancy Work, Kmbroidery, ac. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


aathor 
whe 


T Ragroringn Ts 
fe Fogel “ : sing titanate 





time. But it was only for a few weeks that thie Mennatns ems wee Ta peaierenss ate 
Simeide cn8 utp tne oie te cune® Ge over al. otners. a 
change wrought by the tender oa 

their once flowing ate for pt em MUSIC. 

more than a month, Mr. itteresk A ptece Music 
were married, As had expressed a comprine srury namie ie af host 
wiah to see foreign her husband took dvable Ube price of the M wnaime, 

her abroad for some and on their 


aod Jalia successively. 
sion of her visit to the 
latter found her ideal, who, somewhat to 
M ‘s surprise, was aman who squinted 
wi On Mrs. Bitteresk’s hap- 
ning to allude to this defect, however, 
alia asked, with some energy of manner, 
“Do you think me canal of being af- 
so trivial as personal ap- 


fected by anythin 
There no true beauty, except 


pearance 
tat of the soul,” 

“No doubt,” replied Maggie; ‘but La- 
vater remarks that the 4 eye denot 
a deceitful, crafty person, one who willingly 
avoids labor if he oan, indulging in idleness, 
play, usury and pilfering.” 

“If Lavater saya that, then it is plain he 
knows nothing of the anbject on which be 
treats,” answered Julia, with some warmth. 

“Oh, I think, Julia, dear, your ideal in a 
worthy one,” replied Magic, smiling. ‘1 
only quoted Lavater to tease you a bit. I 
havent mnch faith in bim myself, though I 
feel gratefal to him for helping me to a hus 
band wha ia the beat of men.” 

Of the three sisters, Adelaide alone now 
lives with her father in Oakhill; and al. | 
though report affirms that the doctor haa 
made more than one attempt at matri- 
mony, he has not yet found a lady suff 
ciently youthfal who is willing to become 
Lis necond spouse, 


SZ Tho New York Clubs are adopting the | 
Huropean enstom of putting their servants 
into gorgeourn liveries, 

€@ A custom in beirg introduced in New 
York for morning callers, tnatead of leaving 
thetr cards, to inecribe their names in a book | 
provided for the purpose } 

€@ Many persons write articlos and send | 
them to an editor to be corrected as if an 
editor's office was a house of correction 

7 A man in Ohelwa, Masa, died re. | 
contly from the effects of a bite received 
from a spider. 

Sm The atay of the Chinese in Springfield 
was shortened by the rudeneas of the people 
who stared at them, One woman en 
the dining room of their hotel whilat they 
were at dinner, questioned the ladies, ex- 
amined the pig-tails, and finally had to be 


dent: 

















6@ Among the risks which foolish girls 





fear that my physiognomy is not satisfac: | selves bound for life to criminals and out | 


qnainted with the science, she will learn to 
} me vive me.” 
Mr Kitteresk then took 


leave; and aa 


is fickle, I think he has Leen spoiled with | the day you dined here you paid the most | mire in this odd being. 


| the attentions of women; but when an ugly | 
| man is inoonstant, there is no excuse for | 
him.” } 
| ** You mean plain-looking men, Maggie,” 
| observed Julia. ‘There are no ugly men, | 
| in my estimation, except those in whose | 
| countenances mental or moral defect is por 
| trayed; and you don't expect such men to be | 


ood. 
With a look of vexation, Adelaide went 
into the garden, and walked round the flower- 
borders fur two hours. She then came in, | 
and with an effort to be wagoanimous, said | 
to her youngest sister: ** Maygie, if yoa like 
to enovurage him, dear, dunt refrain frow | 
dving so on my acoount. I do feel a little 
bit chagrined, | confess, bat I shall get over 
it. I did somehow expect—though perhaps 
unreasonably- that when Mr, bitteresk bad 
none of the graces of persun, he would have 
solid virtues.” 
** Indeed, I shant encourage him, Do 
you think | could care furs man who bad 
| disappointed you, Adelaide’ No, indeed; 
althoagh 1 do wish I oould get out of the 
house before pape marries a baby, aud I be- 
come a female Haulet.” 
Tea-parties were much in fashion in Oak- 
hill, and it was customary thing when the 
y was to be a swail ope, to invite only 
two of the Misses Topgrass; on some occa- 
sions the family was represented by one 
|only. A few days after the discovery of Mr. 
Bitteresk's inconstancy, M was invited 
to drink tea at the house of Mrs. Eimat, the 
| banker's wife. Besides berself, there were 
five young ladies, the unmarried ee 
the young clergyman, and Mr. bitte ‘ 
The former g 4 d the duties 
of their position too oe oa eee 
attention to any one lady, making, by an 
equal distribution of their civilities, the 
paucity of beaux less felt than it might have 
been. But Mr. Bitteresk was oblivious of 
all but Maggie, whom he regarded so in- 
tently, that it occurred to her she might be 





in some danger of falling into a mesmeric ' 


sleep. After tea, a game of croquet was 
Pp’ , and Maggie boped this diversion 
would afford her an escape from the sedalous 
attention of one who had already proved 
himaelf a trifer with the affections of wo- 
}men. Bat Mr. Bitteresk, completely indif- 
| ferent to the game, followed ber from hoop 
to hoop ; and although the object of his re 
gard never once addressed him, and in every 
way showed a decided disinclination fur bis 
society, it appeared to afford him entire 
satisfaction to stand by bef side, and silently 
contemplate her features. Such devotion 
| did not escape the observaticn of Mra. Eimaut 


disposed toward the enamored swain, and 
desirous to give him an opportanity of bold- 
ing private conveage with his beloved. The 


marked attention to my eldest daughter? | 
Did you not address your conversation ex- | 
clusively to ber’ and did you not entreat | 
her not to withdraw ber eyes from yours ? | 
Soch attentions, you will say, mean nothing. | 
It is euvugh, that I do not permit them. But, | 
not content with trying to undermine the | 
peace of mind of my eldest daughter, you | 
act in # most unaccountable manuer toward | 
my youngest, Init not true that you stroked | 
her hair’ I ask you, sir, as an honorable | 
man, can you ufler any excuse for taking the 
upwarrantable liberty of feeling the point of 
her nuse 7" 

* Yes, Dr. Topgrass, I can," replied Mr. 
Bitteresk excitedly, taking a book frog his | 
pocket. 

**Can you deny that you have stared at 
both of my daughters in a manner which, if 
your attontions were meaningless, as they 
must have been with reyard to at least one 
of the sisters, was highly reprehensible ; 
nay, # it not true, that even the sacred 
edifice for divine worship was the scene of 
your uaperiinence /” said Dr. Topgraas, de. 
lighting im the accumulated guilt of his 
ealprit 

“I admit the accusation. Hear, I im- 
plore, wy defence,’ said Mr, Bitteronk. ** 1 | 
am a disciple of Lavater, and study the | 
acience of physioguomy, and, while 7 ame 
fess that I Lave gazed long and antiously at 
the lineaments of your daughters, | think, if 
you were aware bow wuch of the character 
may be revealed in a single feature of the 
human face, yoo would admit that nothing | 
short of continued contemplatiun of any | 
particular countenance could suffice the | 
student. Allow me, for your satisfaction, 
to mention a few of the mental character- 
istics to be discerned in the lips alone. Well- 
defined, large, and proportivnate lips, the 
middle line of which w equally serpentine 
on both sides, and easy to be drawn, though 
they may denote an inclination to pleasure, 
are Bever seen in « bed, mean, common, 
false, croacuing, vicious cvuntenance. A 
lipless mouth, resembling « single line, de- 
notes coldness, indusfty, a love of order, 
precision, housewifery, and if it be drawn 
upward at the two ends, affectation, pre- 
tension, vanity, and, which way even be the 
prodaction of cool vanity, walice. Calm 
lips, well closed without constraint, and well , 
delineated, certainly betwken consideration, 
discretion, and firmness. A mild overbang- 
ing lip generally signifies gooduess. There 
ave innumerable good persons alse with pro- 
jectang under lips—" 

** Beyad, if you had to find out all that, I 
don't wonder you had to stare at the girls,” 
interrupted the doctor. 

* Not to weary you,” continued Mr. Bit 
~ercek, ‘1 pass now to the nose, which, in 
length, ought to equal the length of the fore- | 





called upon Maggie, she met him with the 
book he Pad lent her in her band, and after 
the nsaal greetings, she opened the conver 
mation by saying *‘Lavater observes, Mr 
Bitteresk, that no one who is not well 
formed can become a good physiognomist 
Those painters were the best whone persons 
were the handsomest. Kuabens, Van Dyck, 
and Kaphael, possessing three gradations of 
beauty, possessed three wradations of the 
genias of painting. The physiognomista of 
the greatest symmetry are the best. As the 


| most virtnous can best determine on virtue, 


and the jast on jastics, so can the must 
handsome countenances on the goodness, 
beauty, and noble traits of the batwan conan 
tenance, and conse juently on ite defects and 
noble properties 

As Magyie concluded these sentences, she 
looked tixedly at her suitor, yet with a merry 
twinkle in her eye which he did not per- 
colve. 

‘LT anderstand you, Mivs Maggie. I am 
not handsome enough, you would aay, to 
pretend to the study of the science of which 


| we speak. 


** Consequently, there is every probability 
that you have nut read my face aright, 
replied, *‘ and that | am very far from being 
the kind of girl you sappose. As your suit 
was therefore made under a false impres 
sion, you are at liberty t) withdraw it, and I 
advise you to go and fall in love with some 
woran in the ordivary way, for the cold. 
fashioned foulish reason, that she in pretty, 
or engaging, or that you like her, you don't 
exactly know why.” 

At these words, an expression of deep de- 
jection clouded the face of Mr. Hitterenk 

“There would, however, be no harm in 
my making a study of your featares,” ob. 
served Mayyie, ** if | were handsome enough 
to be a phymognomiat, but it seems to me 
that some amount of vanity is necessary to 
indace one ty become « student of this 
science. Assuming for the moment, bow- 
ever, that lam sufliciently good-looking, be 
kind eneugh, Mr. Mitteresk, to turn slightly 
toward the window, so that I may study 
your face in profile.” 

With an air of hopeless resignation, which 
struck Maggie as must ludicrous, Mr, Bit. 
teresk placed himself iu the required poni 
on. 


abe 


served, * whether duplicity or imagination 
predomipates in your eyelashes; but with 
regard to the third wrinkle on your right 
temple, Ido not hesitate to say that it de- 
notes great simplicity of character, amount 
ing even to guilelessness. As for the mole 
on the cheek that in turned toward me, I be- 
lieve it to be indicative of directuess of pur 
pose, combined with an affectionate di-posi- 


‘The wife of Dilly Forrester was a 
guilelers sebool girl of sixteen in Boaton | 


| when she ran away and married him in 150), | 


| 


and did not know hia real oheracter until | 
two years after. An eloping couple were in- | 
terrupted in New Hedford the other day by | 
the arrest of the young man for barglary. | 


| The girl in thin caso narrowly eswaped a ne 
When Mr. Bitteresk on the appointed day | 


vere ponalty for her folly. | 
“ff A cattle-show at Kast Oxford, Me., 
lately exhibited a choice collection of rural 
moustrosities, Among these waa a calf with 
ont a leg, not the kind suspected of being 
kept on sale in shops where feminine haber 


| dasbery ts dinposed of, but the gennine bo 


** It is dificult for me to decide,” abe ob- 


vine article, without a ley to stand on; ao 
other was acalf or rather two calves which 
coalesced into one at the hips, forming a 
sort of animated pair of dividers There 
was also a pair of lamba joined at the other 
end) with one head and eight legs, and 
standing upright on the four hind legs, that 
in to way Bot the fore, but the hind legs. We 
hope these country fairs do not enooursage 
the raising of much stock 

S@ hia is the worst year that hae ever 
been known in Kansas for palling gane out 
weyous muzzie first A woman in Jewell 
county has just pulled one, and now has to 
pert ber bair on the side that her only arm 
moon 

€@ A young lady of Peoria set a trap for 
mice by spreading arsenic on a piece of 
bread, which she laid on a table, benide 
which she seated herself aud beyan reading 
Absorbed in her book and yet conscious that 
she was hungry, she, without looking up, | 
reached out her band and took what she 
supposed to be the harmless food. 


found, and « physician was hastily sum- 


moned 
-—*  -— 


The werld doce net contain & wedi inal prepa- } 


ration whith bas obtained @ more wide-spread and 


deeetved popularity than the Maranan Mi wrasu 
Lintmant Since ite igtraduction te publi nett 
more than twenty years ago, it hae boon cometant'y 
ueed for every hind of disesse of injury to man of 
beaet which can be affected by a local apy) .cation, and 
eo tar oe ite proprietors are aware, it has tol faved 

a sliogle lostance Alter so long and eo eefula 
term of probation, whe will have the hardilunal to 
deny ie pre-eminent claime lo popular cetecu T 


. 
© Poor bat dishonest young Loys fasten 
wrought nails ty the end of strings and her 
poun sweet pulatoes and applos frou: their 
abiding places in frout of the stores. This 
may be considered sport, but it uw the Oret 
step in the dowaward road to ‘onyrens. 


** Hilleuws."* 

lf you feel dud, drowsy, debilitated, despondent, 
have frequent headache, mouth tastes badly mi morn 
jug, ifteguiar appetite and tongue coumted, you are 
eutering trom Turpad Licer ut “* Biltoueness lo 
many cases of © Liver Complaint” only @ partof these 
symptoms are experienced. Ase remedy forall such 
cases, Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery hae nw 
equal as it ellects perfect cures, leaving the liver 
streuthened and healthy, Bold by ail Gret-clase drug 
gu. 


“The ‘9 Friend,” or * 
Post.” 


(me copy of the Lady's Friend, one of * The 


Suez: ' 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sens nan, Plated Ware, Geld Chaias, ac. 

desiring to ap Listes of co 

Hetalame'e ssl So cgagied Fae he 
SAMUEL.” 


‘This Carome le copyrighted, 


lar price of it le Five Dollars. it canmet 


Raturdey 
It le twelve by Alteen inches in sine, 


TERMS—With the Chromo—Always in Advance. 


One copy of The | 


's Friend, and ene copy 
of the Chromo of nthe Samael,” 


sf 


Matuniay Kvening Host,” amt one Chromo of 
* Little Mamnel,” 

Foor coplesot the Lady's Pricud aad foar Chro- 
moe (and one Chrome grati«), 

Kight copies of The Lady's Friend, and eight 
Chromos, (and one cop 
sad ( bromo grate, for the sender of the cub), 

Additional subscribers may be added to the 
above clube at * 
t©” There clube can be made epot Tue Lanys 

Freso aod “Tee Saronoay Kyenine Poor’ com 

jotmtly, 1f 00 cents te addedt for each number of Tur 

oer taken, The lowest club price of Tre 









| (With Chrome) betag §2.te 


| TERMS—Without the Corumo-—Always in Advance . 


Without the Chrome, we will send the Magexine at 
the old rates, One copy tor 61.00. Four euples for 
1.00 Right copies (and one gratie to the sender of 
the Clab) tor $12.00, All additional at $1.50, Copter 
of Tue Barvnnay Evewine oer can be taken ta 
tome Clube at $4.00 “e, whieh te now Tun lowr's 
lowest Club price, The Corome of * Littl samuct” 





Wil be seul lo the sender of each Club, ae Aa! 
reward for ble or her trouble; and to each clut-«ab 
ee riher tor one dollar estre 

thecopyol The Laos Fries p (62.00) and one 
ot Tee Darinmoay Kvesine Vow (61.00) for 64.0, 

OUR STERL, ENGMAVENGIS, Any one en 
tithe! a Chrome, may take lu tie place, If he eo de 
sires, a copy of elther of our handsome Mteel Ku 
gravings, “The Sisters,” “One of Life's Happy 
Hoare,” * The Sony of tome at Hea,” or ** Washing 


wa at Mount Vernon,” 

CP Those desirous of getting apa Club, of a Pre- 
miam List, shall have a copy of the Magesine sent to 
them ygratie, They aun alee fod it advisable to 
remit one dollar, for which we willl send ao of 
the Chromo of “ Litthe Bamuel” io addition, hey 
must state capreesly, howeve’, that they wish the 
Chromo for this purpuee, of elee it will not be fur 
thished, If the Chrome gete seriously imyored tn 
canvasalog for sebecribere another will tent to re 
place it 

62” The contents of Tea Lanv FParmen and cf 
Tue Poot will always be entirety 4 

62 Bubecri)atre Britien North Amerios mest 
romlt twelve conte extra, as we Lave lo prepay the U. & 


“ie Kemittances should be made, if px to 
Poat-office Urder, of in Drafts or p—— Wr 
vee andar 
8h” Ten conte should be forwarded in ali cases, to 
pay the expense of mailing the ( hroaw. 
Address DORACON 2 PETKRNON, 
310 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, 
Single numberof Tue Lany's Friann, 9 cemte 
ACAKD., 

To all who are eattering from the errore and indie 
eretions of youth, aervous weakness, early deesy, 
lowe of manhood, &c, lwilieend a receipe that wil! 
eure you, af chare: This noble remedy war 
discovered by a miaehonary ln South America, Bend 
ae! taddreseed envelope to the Rev, JONEPH T 
INMAN, Stetion 1), New Vout City. oetibty 


R. RK. RK. 


ASIATIC CHOLERA, 
DYSENTERY 
CHOLERA MORBUS, 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
CURKD AND PREVENUCEKD 
HY KADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
RKRIUEUMATISM, 
NEURALAITA, 
DIPELTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, 


free 


SORE THROAT, 
DIFFICULT BKEATHING, 
KELIEV EG IN A FEW MINUTES, 
BY KADWAY'S KEADY RELIEF 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


Bat she | 
bad taken the wrong pleco, as she suddenly , 


Livomeneee, diarrhea, cholera morbas, of paintu 

~harges from the bowels are @lopped in fifteen or 
twenty monutes by taking Katway's Ready Keliet. 
No congestion or loflaramation, 8oO Weaknegs of laset- 
tude, will follow the aee of Une HK. KR. Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For heatache, whether sick of Rervous ; roecumea- 
Usm, umbage, pains and weakness in the back, spine 
 kiduey*, patas arootd te liver, pleartsy, ewelllngs 
ot the pointe, in the owe, heartburn, and 
paios of all kinds, Kadway's Ready Relief will afford 
Vumediate eas, and ie continged use tur «few days 
Price W conta, 


palne 


efloct a portusagent «ure, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


| 


| Porfeetly tasteless elegantly epated, for the cure of ’ 


all disorders of the stomach, liver, bo. ela, Kidneys, 
bladder, nervous diseases, headache, constipation, 
coativeness, indigestion, dyspepsia, bilioussess, bi- 
lous fever, fudammation of the bowels, piles, aad al 
derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted to 


effect a positive care, 
Price 2) cents pr bes, Sold by Druggteta, 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 38 Warren S., 
aulou New York, 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


ogy of oar Premtom Chrome, “ LITTLE BA MU EL,” 
eed beeetifel Mreemiam 
ttm,” “ of 
Utes © Hears,” «@ 
oom.” [lee come meet 
e wese be remitiot to pay the capone of mating the 
( aremeo on - } 
Gwe apy of Tee Barennat Evenree Poor (68.0) 
end One of Tee Lawt's Fareee we) tor bate or, 
Ut the Premium (treme te tm ectditicm, 60 60 


TO THOSE WHY DEFIKE TO GUET UP CLI Ba 
WM poe wish te get op e cleb for Tee Poet, send us 
femme, eed we wlll forward pom, rer a chery, 
0 pemrter of apewimen copies of the payer ° ae 
with them, you cam give pou brtgh . 


TRAMs OF CLEDS Por 1.08 we will send foor 
captee of Tee Poet tet ome peer te ome eddrees, ot 
too peparete address The pereen sending 
tee ehall be entithed te « copy of our Premium 
VUbrome, ot af ofthe of wor besotifd lremiom Mew! 

as “Une of Lite’s Happy 
" Rong of thom af hea,” of * Washing- 


$ 


? 


A comptes te ome address, on 

. The pereon sending 
ehall be entitied to 6 copy free, and toe copy 
Premios ( bregma, of af etther of oar Ire 


ot (lehe cam afterwards 044 single 


™ cach 
vee (tohe may be composed partly of Tee 
partly of Tes Lani es Paimen, if desired 

te The Lady's Priewd can be taken 
~, netend of 62.60. Thue fear copies 
‘er, endfou of Tee Lanys Parmen will 
foe ba ond ie the some poepericm ali 


OLGRs WITH THE CHhOMO 
000 we wlll eon! four Capice of Tus ver 


, ond tour coptee of the Preesiem Ubreme 
ewmding (web te be entitied to te 


we will send - + — of Tue Poe 

bt copies af the Premiam ( hrm 
souding the club shall be emtitied toa 
the Poet fees, eed eiee te @ ( hreten, oF te 
oho 


z 
= 
: 


om Noe ets 
hh) mentee! 
o 


ize tetee ttt 
pAUHI te 


HE 


i 
i 


at 
I 


. 


oat beantiful steel plate engre singe 
be can be made op, i desired, of 7 
at Reenine oor end Tee Laut’ Fae 
yy. The cuterriptionete Tue ts fa , 
takes of 08 ayers inetrad of G9 The 
Ul) be eewt the same 
The soudere of the alunve clebe can afterwards add 
Copies at @) me 
ofese tw thaw whe wish te maker ap 
preendom hete, will be fwd ueder that head 
teem om Leeve © Te Ce eeme. These detirone 
ting Gp clube with the ( hromea, of Ire etum 
sheeld remit one dalias, for whick we will eeod 
them 6 copy of the Chrome When the Club on I tet 
te forwarded, the dollar may be detected’ from the 
Qmment due ua, in came the ( brome hae heen lepared in 
(ap Vee-ing fur eu bec riers 
OF Re deviation alowed frum ear regular tern 
Uf beee money le sent, the paper will be sent fore pro 


f 










E 


a 


ports, 

6 Roleritere in Britieh North America must 
femnlt feentp conte cofre, ae we have to prepay the 
0A. postage. 

OP" View additions are made to clube, the new 
wohmortpticone mani beg te es) eel at the samme time as 
thee original club 

- Contents of Tue Noor and of Tee Laut 
Farenh etl) erway be cutinety different. 

Kemitiawe shoakl be made, Uf pomettte, tn 
Pest-office Urders, ot to Drafts ot Checks paypebir ( 
ower onde 

Of Ten conte should be forwarded, (4 @// esas, 
where suleeriiers are cntitie! te amd wleh the 
(rome of an engraving, to pay the cipense of mai! 
\~ 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Be 318 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
SINGLE OCOPIBA 6 Cents 





CLUBS. 

In getting up subscriptions for Clubs or a 
Premiam list, the term of subscription can 
begin at any time. The beginning of a new 
Novelet is always an excellent period to com 
mence subscriptions for instance, the first 
Sumber in October, with the opening of the 
Nevelet of © John Pasamore's Plot.” 


—_—- a 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
NICE OLD LADIES. 


Warrrvas roe THER sa TURDAT BYENING FosT. 


They are the ones who hold together our 
beautiful social system, are the Old 
jen, They are the conservators of the 
aniverss, [i is alt t probable that we 
ahould go to sticks & year's time, bat for 
the Nice Old Ladies Of « surety no power 
@pon earth bat theirs, could make ue hold 
together a minute with all oar absurdities, 
our ineongruities, and oar nonsense 
Your Niwe Old Lady te society's gaardian 
of propriety She decideson the proper and 
becoming mode of conduct for every human 
being, and there she sets her foot down and 
holds it, Hiews the Nice Old Lady! How 
ever would the world go on without ber’ 
Bhe ts capecially forcible on the point, first, 
ef whet i proper for lovers and spoony 
people and young ladies, next, on 
Ao A of what ts proper for women of 
her own age, and « hive yuanger than ber 
elf. An elderly women, bo matter how 
eprigbtly, spirited and young in heart she 
may have b herself, through fear of the 
Niece (id y, daren't deviate the breadth 
of « aplit hair from the eambre, long. faced 
Cheeriess old woman track which the Nice 
Old Lady bas presonbed for every old ledy 
bet herself fbatever the eprightly, apirit 
eo, youthful, elderty women may de, the 
Nice Cid Lady ratees the cry solely in the to 
terests of propriety 
* Hhame on het, an old thing like her' A 
bonnet li-e thet for an old thing like ber! 
Rhe d better be thinking of something else, 
an old thing like ber!” 
Ive noticed that they pat im always that 
ary expression, “an old thing like 
“If Iwe beard these words once, | de. 
clare t you that I've beard ‘om Gfty times. 
and every single time they came from the 
mould of some contemptible, epiteful 
St i eae ae Ife 
woman doesnt like another woman, she 
always calle ber “‘an old th " Women 
are very mean to each other, any , L often 
think, If lm mistaken, | bope to be for. 
given for it, bat thet's my belief. 
Likewise your Nice Uld Lady bas a babit 
of laying down the law as to foner-is 
bables and matiors between maz and wile 


ft 
it 
: 


woman | 


| 








SPLENDID LIST 


(We afer the a4 tet ot 
heretere mene te 
eyetom of adver J 





OF PREMIUMS!) 


tee 1 _ ereeee we wish te lm renee oer eube ription let and | eae 
well thane whe will aid usin oo duing, We eee | ; - 














—_—_ 


Every Subscriber ie & Premiom List is entitied te one of the Beautilul Chromes of 


“LITTLE SAMUEL;” 


capeenening the Chlid- Prophet oe he te aroused from shamber by the vutee of the Lord, (1. Samuel; Chap 
wr) Th 


Obreme woeld be ould tn the stores for 
of Tee fareemad Freer 


ber mate ap com pantly, if desired 


two by Ofteen lnehee in wine, The Neate mey 


ite 
Poet," and "Tee Lavyve Farten.” The 





cuberstbers te tue Lany Fuss may be takes ot O8.40 lnetee! of 6240). 


For 80 eubecribers, ot GB cach, 6 Miver plated Tee Ret, lortuding ( office Pot, worth 
Yor 40 “ " 


me 


« Lady's eatid gold, long (opera Chain with tacecle and bandeomely 


| | érease of (alr, strange feces 
' " 


And enft hands on my forehead 
Their temder towches ley 

And the cares that fill the day-time 
Kier up amd go away 


slides with Pearl settings, worth om 
ro 40 & Lady» Fine Grald Watch, 1* baret, full jeweled, detached lower, worth foe Oh, volces soft and tender, 
or « Grover & Baker's Sewing Machine, worth am O’*, (aces, strange and fair 
ot 6 torteve Meledeem, worth em j (ome in my waking moments 
roe BO ae Pull Jewetied, Detached Lever, (cin Miiver Watch, worth hm And drive away my care. 
fo =o e Nevelty Printing Presse, oe nm 
ro #0 6 Fall Jeweled, Detached Lever, (oln “iver watch, worth we P tap epee any 
Yor té 0 lets 's Washing Machine, worth ta. | Te ~h cool ah —+~— ? 
vor ts @ Miver-plated (eke Rasket, worth 13.00 Like a breath of coolest breeres 
of @ Mliver-plated lee Pitcher, worth bd rl = fram enchanted 
ot a Webteter’s Unabridged [ictionary, worth tn | lands 
ro 10 ao Miver it aster, worth e008 
ro © aot of Paris Williards, worth C hg C0, come, Oar 8 ay A 
oa Ret of ( reget, , worth oe . . : 
. ora Met oft * int ercle,” (the pew field game,) polished maple, worth 16 «0 Heneath your charmed = oe 
ore Colverse! Clothes Wringer, worth ve I shall grow gay and g 
va 8 a Three-quart lee ( ream Freese, (Macker,) worth ~ 
vo 4 eo het of Bit Croquet Balle, Tilton 's Khunite, worth “m ( ome out, come out of dream-land, 
ru 4 sort of Parke quote, worth Pe Ob, 4 ‘of, yet unknown ! 
va 8 Cue copy of © Pemberton ; of, One Handred Years Ago,” by H. Peter- Come ont into the real, 


oon | beeed in cloth, werth 


GOLD PENS AND HOLDERS. 


For & eubeertbere of OB cach, Neo. 6 Men, Solid Miiver Kateneton ( ane, worth 
“ . A 


Dusiness, of No. 1 


veet pocket.) worth 
ohneon & C0., New Vert, and are of unequaled Snieh, elasticity | 


The shove Geld Pens are made by EA 
end duretdiity 


| 
1.78 | And live for me alone. 
| 


(oh, come! for 1 have called yoo ; 


om Oh, come! I wait for you 
Ven, Teieecopie Holder, (can be carried safely in Tray God you hear, and anewer 
on And that my dreams cx 


They have been sold by firet~< lace dealers for the past twenty yoars. 


PEN AND POCKET KNIVES. 


me truc. 
KBEN &. REXFORD 


_ —-— 


THAT ORGAN. 


| 
Vor & eubeerthers of @B cach, (me * BRenetor” Pocket Koife, 4 blades, Bhel! Handle, worth, ™ | 
or Two Pruning Kutves, | biede, Cocos Handie, werth, each } 4 | 
. a al Koite, 5+ Pear! Mamdie, (rt , worth +e 
vor & trae " Renater” Pocket KRoite, 5 tuades, oe agou | we enn esse een ; 
PATENT HARD RUBBER HANDLE TABLE KNIVES. ais ; 
there, at bh, Mall-e-dosen Tatle Knives, Solid (val Handic, ( oncave Bolster, Ivory 
-eiaamene a > tip, verth 400 It wm said that our afflictions are sent to 
ro 6 Hall.e-dosee Dessert Kaivee, Role Uvalliandic, ivory tip, worth . ~ purify us; to burn up the dross in our com. 
ro 4 Ce Veit Beet end tiame ( arvers, ivory Up, worth 3 | position eo that the gold may ahine Sorte 


HEAVY SILVER PLATED KNIVES. 

























free from alloy, and we be better men and 


| 
Now if that be true, I certainly 


For 18 eabecribers, of @8 rach, Half-edoren Miver Pisted Table Kuives, Heavy Oval Ivory Handles, | women. 
worth 10.00 | think that I ought to be good. I have many 
ro 10 Hall-e-dosen Milwer Miated Deenert Knives, Heavy (val Ivory Handles, | end v aftle a, but of one only will I 
wor ao | arious rou: y 
vo «& ’ thee Dale Carvers, Heavy (val Saperfine Ivory Handle, worth te | o-. at a, onpecial 7 apes = 
wor over the way whom I w ones, 
HEAVILY SILVER PLATED SPOONS AND FORKS. | simply for the reason that Jones is an 
For @ rubecribers, af B2 cach, (ine Met Tee Npeone, f awe Plate, worth by | unnsual name, and no one will be likely to 
ve . = . a np ” ~ 7 o ” 
Pee 3 * Deseret * Kaira ‘ am | @tclaim, ‘is it I? = onmee me of being 
ro #® eo 7 «8 Triple 6. | personal in my remarks, if I so d my 
oe _ — . oe le > &.%0 | neighbor over the way. In an evil hour a 
_ ” Forks _— pa 0 bao | bad spirit entered into the aforesaid Jones, 
re 10 “ 6 «Dee ” ” s.v6 | and caused him to rey an organ—that 
ver 4 A pair of Solid (hve! Ivory Handle Batter Kuives, Siver Plated, worth 3.00 | organ bas been, and is, the bane of my ex- 
fo © time ¢ hid © Bet, cometetin = Handle Silver Piated Kuife and a | tstence ince ite advent | have ** died 
Pork and Ayjwen ina fine Morocco ( ase, worth ue _ 

tf The above named goods are made at the «+ lebrated manufactory of the Merides Cutlery Co, Meriden, -~.. -” . — 7 an the oy 
Comm, and by Heed & Barton, Sew Dork City, and are warranted A No. | le every particular, Premiums wtil be Hiub, bat it ts large em or the 
he forwarded es rapidly ae jameible in their order, Aretit hpoons, Forks, Ae, te aiwaye hail-e-dosen notse thereof to make day and night hideous 
(Asem. for the neighbors round abvut, living within 

OR ANYTHING ELSE! the yg of half a mile of the nuisance. 
Now | like good music, vooal or instru- 

" , hing he wit om the above Het, will please let oe know what they prefer, and we will ar- J 
const te tara Game “Oe dees of fume or aaev, @ comnantdlion of tavats per comi., (one pa the amownt,) may | mental, as well as anybody; but, shades of 
be vetarmat, (/ the mamey to preferredt te the Ivomsww Mendelasohn, Mozart and all the rest of 
them, not such noises as they grind out of 
REMARKS. that organ. Jones basa lot of fomale rela- 

Krerything offered in our Het of Preminme ie guaranteed to be an excetient article, The valoation is «im: | ves both amall and great that visit him ; be 
ply the ween! retell price of the article In Philadelphia and New York. By meant of purchasing at the best | has inundations of them about once a month, 
sources, and at whokwele prices, and giving edvertiving in retarn, we are coabled to offer those epleadid in and every mother's daughter of them performs 
ducemente Char only olyert ie to lecrease oar circulation giving these who help we to do thie the benetit of a the Gna Foar ef thom were these not 
the Premtame < wan. B. 

Oh The liste may he made op for Tur Sari nnay Evenina Poet oxclusively at 64.0 tor Tue Lanw’s | long ago, and ‘from early dawn till dewy 
Priest exclusively ot OF SO, on partly tor one aed partly the other, ae te desired, Both land new eubacet eve’ and often far into the night, they tortured 
here may be counted tn the liste of four ererer, In ete of two or three, all mast be new subscribers, Either that infernal machine 1 don't m to 
of our Steel Ragravioge may be euhetitetes for the € brome . ean 

The Canvasseer fore tlet for Premiums woukt do well to take with him a copy of Tar Poer, a copy of Tar | swear, bat [have heard of infernal machines, 
Lavy Fereen, aed ome of oor besutifel Mremiam (hromeae, They will be went te Chee deeiroue of mak and that organ comes the nearest being one 
ie liete (aed te thease Whew the List te forwarded, the dollar may be deducted from the of anything 1 bave ever xeon or heard They 

vt due T b ’ tame riers 3 . 
~y States weet San Lot aeordered Nothing will be charged tor packing or boxing, The | 8@0@ too, did those females, or rather they 
frotigit, however, maet be paid by the recetwer of the Premion screeched. ‘Many a time and oft” have I 

Publecriptione (with the meeomey should be remitied a test ae eltained, that the subecribers may receive cant wy weary frame upon my couch at 

a - yee, oral ( howe t omer ee . 

. beeas papacy o—mmn Aon rom s Peameen Leet Mh eT BE ee MARKED WHEN SAT ON night, _nooking tired pature's sweet re- 
tf The contents of Tue Poet and of Tee Laut's Paimnn will aiwaye be entirely diderent atorer, but the drowsy god would not 


Address 


NH. PETERSON A CO., 
Ne. 31 Waleat Street, Philadciphia. 





up ber eyes and fulde ber hands and says in 
@ voice of solemn warning 

1 never thought to see such carryings 
on eo soon after poor Mr Hrown was in bis 
gteve Hefore bes cold you may say 

The Nice Old Lady has ber litle super 
stitiona, whieh you could no more reason 
her oat of, than you could beep a school girl 
from baying candy. She believes infallibly 
that all Cabves get ‘liver.grown,” that ever 
and anon you mast bold babies up by the 
heels and shake ‘em, of their precious little 


livers will grow fast to their blessed sides, | 


Dootors aay it's all nonsense, bat the Nice 
Olid Lady te a mightier eathority than the 
doctora, In her secret heart she believes 
that she knows more than all the doctors in 
the universe Bhe bes mysterious, cocult no- 


tions on the sabjectof livers in general Her | 


own liver is an object of the utmost solici 
tude to her, and she tinkers at it as if it 
were an old clock. At stated intervals, 
when her liver rane down, for her livers 
sake she swallows « oy dose 
of what she calle “bine mass Heaven 
only knows what that ia, I'm sure | don't, 
any more than | know why the Nice Old 
Ladies won't ever let a baby see into a look 
ing-glase. I never had the advantage of hav 
img anybody instruct me in the magic and 
mystery of livers and ‘blue mass.” 

our Nice Old Lady her own 
family, down to the last atring. ler 
hasband doesn't dare to orvok his Anger, un 
leas she gives him to understand he may ; 
and as to going out nighta, he'd no more gu 
out nights than bed mde to Heaven on a 
broomatick, Bat be goes to see the Black 
Crook, when he's a hundred miles or so from 
home. And it te a little queer that while the 
Nice Old Lady is eminently the head of the 
family in her own case, she recommends 
and earnestly insista upon implicit submis 


sion io the case of all uther married women, | 


and qootes Serptare about wives bei 
obedient to their busbanda The hushan 
should be master of the house, she declares, 
that te to say, of every boase but her own, 
and every husband bat here If her daugh- 
ter shows sy mptome of going into a decline, 
it le consumption — if Ser daughter in-law 
manifests the same symptoms, Ht ie Dothing 
bat want of energy. She never meddles 
Ob, no’ Bat abe has a way of setting whole 
families and veighborboods by the ears. Nhe 
does it from a sense of duty to others. She 
does everything from a sense of duty. And 
abe invariably shovels upon others the quar 
rel she herself sete a brewing Nhe is never 
to blame in any quarrels whatsvever Not abe 
Nhe ¢ 8 woman who always conducts herself 
with the utmost propriety, and never gives 
way to her temper 

Finally, wewed in the light of an old 
fogy, the Nice Old Lady t a sublime suc. 
oon «She throws the whale of her ample 
weight against the wheels of progress and 
blocks ‘em She devotes hermelf to the 
notle work of intaining the se | 
order of things To her, a new nies is 
always wrong jast because it is new. Rape 
otally she sets her face like irom against any 
of the db impr ta, with refer 
ence to women's work, and welfare 
If a lady etedy a . for imstance, no 
matter how earnest. and well-in- 
formed she may be, Fo Nice Old Lady 
—pposes her with all ts tnertes of old 











Fulton not the inventor of the Steamboat. 


Fulton seems inseparably associated with 
the steamboat as Americus Vespucci ia with 
the name of America, but the following ex 
tract from William L. Stone's recent *' Hia 
tory of the City of New York,” seems to 
contain the truth arding the respective 
claims of Fitch and Fulton to the oredit of 
the invention 

We quote it in full 

“Probably no person has received so 
much praise, and deserved it so little, as 
Kobert Fulton. A man of no practical in- 
ae of no power of conceiving, much 

of eteouting, an original wechanioal idea 
bis friend Colden has snoceeded in per. 
suading the public that to him alone is due 
the successful navigation of our rivers by 
steam. The facta, however, as I gathered 
them from the late Hishop Potter, of Pean- 
sylvania, who in tarn received them from 
Chancellor Livingston himself, are as fol- 
lows Thirteen years before Fitoh experi- 
mented with his steamboat upon the Collect 
in New York, be had, as ia well known, run 
a little steamer on the Delaware, between 
Philadelphia and Bordentown, with great 
success, Daring that period he had experi- 
mented with various kinds of prepeltin, 
power--the screw, the side wheel, ant 
sweeps of long cara, The most primi. 
tive thing about his vessel was the boiler, 
which consisted simply of two potash ket- 
Ues riveted together Mr. Livingston, who 
was greatly interested in the success of 
Fitch » experimenta, seized the opportenity 
when Minister to France, to visit the work 
shops of Watt & Bolton, in England, where, 
for the first time, he saw a properly.con 
structed steam boiler Bat how was he to 
introduce it into the United States, unless 
which was then impossible’ he went there 
bimeeolf ? 

“At this crisia he thought of Robert 
Falten, who, originally an artist in Phila 
delphia, was then exhibiting a panorama, 
in Pars Hie panorama, however, fail 
ing to pay, was attached, and he himaecif 
arrested for debt, and thrown into 
prison. Livingston also, at this time, had in 
his possession the plans, models and draw. 
ings of what was afterward the successfal 
steamboat, which he had obtained from the 
Awertoan consul, then residing at Havre, 
who, tn tarn, bad perchased them of Fitch, 
when the latter, completely discouraged and 
a stranger in France, utterly destitute, had 
given up in deng Livingston falling into 
the error so common to many, of beheving 
that if an artistoan draw cleverly he must 
necessarily succeed «qually well in mechans- 
eal conception and execution, paid off Fal- 
tun's debta, and sent him over to New York 
with one of James Watts boilera, Falton, 
bowever, thoroughly inoompetent and un- 
trustworthy, failed to rise to the occasion . 
and when Livingstone returned, a year after 
be foand his pet project ly where be 
had left it se years before. He there. 
fore at once took hold of it himself, aud by 
his energy aud perseverance finally brought 
hie ideas to a successful iasue— Fulton, 
whom be could not entirely shake off, acting 
ase hind of general superintendent. 

“These facta, moreover, are confirmed 
not only by the late President William A. 
Duer, in bis New York Letter (Tth,) bat by 
Mr Ransom Oookt, pow (STI) al 
Saratoge Springs, New York. Mr. ( in. 
forme me that iv the Sammer of 1837 he wae 
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thet was all. that he was wo def. 

| Clemt in a of the laws of me- 

chanics as to for the 


come near me on acoount of the hideous 
noise over the way; and no wonder, it would 
have scared away the great red dragon him- 
eelf 1 verily believe. After awhile nature 
would succumb to exhaustion, and I would 
sink into a troubled sleep with the noise of 
that everlasting organ in my ears, and the 
quartette of female relatives aforesaid 
screaming, ‘‘ Listen to the mocking bird.” 
In it any wonder that I dreamed of Dante's 
Inferno and Bedlam combined ? 

Now, Mr. Post, can you suggest any words 
of comfort? Any balm for my wounded 
feelings (| should say ears), for the cup of my 
indignation iw full ? 

Oh, that some power would destroy that 
organ, for I am tormented by the sound 
thereof. ‘ Let us have peace.” 

BELLE BREMER. 


—_ 


HOBBIES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY M. T. ADKINS, 





Don't you think, Mr. Post, that it is about 
| time the quotation, beginning 


“ The melancholy days have come, 
The saddest of the year,” 


was going ite annual round of the press? 
Some enterprising genius figured somewhat 
extensively on the subject last year, and at 
last came to the conclusion that the above 
| limes would be quoted—-well, I forget the 
| exact number of times, but it was among 
the thousands. 
| ** Melancholy days,” indeed! Why, thie 
| season of the year was always associated in 
my mind with the in-gathering of the far- 
mers’ cropa, heaping high the Winter's wood, 
and lighting the household fires. A season 
of rest — | of rejoicing, of peace and of 
plenty. 

Why, Mr. Post, if by some kind of Ara- 
bian magic you could awake one of these 
fine autamn mornings, to find yourself trans- 

»rted from the dusty, toiling scenes of the 

| busy city, to oar quiet mountain village, 
and could get op early and take a few mouth- 
fuls of our pure, fresh, invigorating moun- 
tain air, and catch a glimpse of our distant 
woods, arrayed in all their glory of russet 
and brown, of crimson and gold, as the 
lighted upin the September suarise —well, 1 
wont nandertake to say what would be the 
result on a staunch old Post like yourself, 
but Dll ventare you wouldn't be canght 
moping around qaoting to yourself in a se- 
pulchral tone lines about ** weeping winds, 
| and wailing woods, and meadows brown and 
sear.” No, no, you woulda't be guilty of 
any such absurd nonsense. 
Americans are a great people for hob- 
bies, and, in my opinion, this accounts for 
i 5 








BROKEN IDOLS. 


WRITTEX FOR THE SATUBDAT EVENINO rosT, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


Why is it that when women love unworthi- | 
fy Gay one eae See ee That af- 
fection, pare, priceless unselfish, eo ut 





ob! the awakening! Dead years are dead, | ‘ 
and for them there can be no resurrection ; 
bat, ob, for the wild, passionate love, and 
the blind, unselfish trast— Youth's lost pos- 
seasions—sharing, with those dead years, a 
common grave! On our right hand, on our 
left, before, behind us, everywhere, bebold 
them! Trampled into clay, defaced, and 
broken, are thee the I we worshipped, 
forgetting the Infinite. Tet cast them not 
away; for with loving and tle bands we 
may remould our brok idels, and though, 
perchance, they may never look so fair to 
us hereafter, yet will they be endaring. 


INCONSOLABLE. 
wenvean ven THE seveane 2 pee Post, 


Dean Ma. Poot—I saw in your estimable 
ee the complaint of *‘ Lottie Lane,” of 





am the victim of a snub nose. Surely the 
ways of Providence are 6, Cery strange ; 


should be afflicted with the ration of 
asnub nose, Miss Lottie can console her- 
self with the hope that Dame Natare may 
some day reduce her to a mere skeleton. 
But there is no hope for a snub nose, none 
whatever. I have pushed, pinched, and 
pulled it, but all to no purpose ; it remains 
the same stick-up nose. I am known as the 
Miss M., with the anub nose. 

Having any number of cousins and sisters 
of the same name, a person speaking of me 
toanother will perhaps inquire, ‘‘ Which Miss 
M.’" The answer is, ‘‘Ob! the one with 
THE nose’—as if the others did not have 
noses. On seeing a friend I bad not seen 
for a number of years, and hardly recogniz- 
ing her, and remarking the same, she says, 
* T should know you anywhere by your nose, 
it has not changed a particle." Of course I 
smiled, bat I fancy it was but a grim smile 
at the best. In my school days my mates 
dubbed me with the cognomen of ‘* Snub,” 
and I retain it till this day. My brothers 
and sisters being blessed with well-shaped 
noses, strangers say, ‘‘ Why you have an 
odd one in the family, she does not look 
like the rest of them; she has a turn-up 
nose.” 0 f my dear lady friends very 
amiably said to me, that she heard a gentle- 
man remark that I had the homeliest nose 
of any person he ever saw. If I could have 
an ted her with a look, I should have 
done it with intense satisfaction. 

The other day, cntog 8 young gentleman 
of my acquaintance, | bowed tery politely, 
I thought at the time. He afterward oon- 
fidentially told a friend, that he thought Mies 
M. put ona many airs; that he spoke 
to her, and just stuck up her nose and 
sailed by. The other demarely replied that 
he thought that was pnataral, But I might 


ing the old maxim, ‘‘ What can't Le cared, 
muat be endured.” 

No indeed! being too big is no more to 
be compared toa anab nose, than a mole- 
hill is to a mountain. 


— - 


“ WORSE STILL.” 





terrible misfortune of being (oo slender. 
Truly, the patience of Job, the meekness q 
of Moses, the several virtues of all the saints 
in the calendar are needful if you would 
preserve a sweet and unruffied expression 
amid the various misfortanes of being too 
thin. How mortifying it is, when you are 
flattering yourself that you have gained a 
few pounds of flesh, to be met with the ex- 
clamation, ‘‘ You're a regular bean-pole!” 
or to be greeted by some stouter friend in 
this wiee, ** You look like a fence-rail! When 
will you stop growing tall, and grow a little 
stoater?” Or to hear the whispered insinu- 
tion, ** You can't call ber fat, can you ?” 
Ob! ob! ob! of all the miseravle people 
she is most to be pitied who has not the 
averege amount of flesh! 

Poor me! Whenever I see a stout friend 
approaching, I begin to meditate on the pro- 
priety of flight, or am tempted to use arti- 


JEALOUSY OF GIRLS. 


A young gentleman writes :—Girls, as a 





| their falling into this bol 
lof the ta t 
ferred to. Notice to what extremes they 
| carried the * Dolly Varden” furore during 
| the past Not tent with Dolly 
| Varden dresses, the dear ladies prefixed the 
Dickens of @ name (excuse profanity) to al- 
most every part and parcel of their attire. 
| It was Dolly Varden this, Dolly Varden that, 
and Dolly Varden the other. 
Ove ambitions and literary batcher even 
carried the joke so far as to advertise 
** Dolly Varden beefsteaks.” And when the 








Grand Dake came over to pay us a friendly 
visit, we must com the 
event by *Grand Dake” bats and 
collars, and * Grand Dake’ segars. 
Now, Ma Post, I desire your leave to enter 
thie, my solemn protest, thts castom 
of the American people. kind of bero- 

w name 





be connected with one of the families 

of Europe 
If there is any one hobby that I do believe 
in, implicitly avd fully, it te that the Ameri- 
can eagle can fly higher and withoat 
tired, and can scream without 


pronoance it winnd.” 
torted this upon Sheridan by saying, ‘‘If I 
may be so boold, I should be to be toold 
why you pronounce it goold. 


monic and Lieder 
York paid the Queen of Opera, Pauline 
in 


i . | not the 
as well resign myself to my fate, remember coteaaie’ oft 


MINNIE MORE, |¥™ 


Worne than being a reminder, worse than t features very 
being too tall, too stout, or too short, is the — gad evay eyes, 


bling those of Risto: 


had such an experience in Tarkey ! 
sent for, when in Constantinople, to thump 
out some music before the sultan in the se- 
raglio. It wasn't an easy thing to do. 
are sent for,” says he, ‘at eight in 
three in 


afternoon ; you must ; 
you wait seven hours in a very fine gallery, 
where it is forbidden to sit. From time to 


is doing. His highness has just 
must prostrate yourself. A little 
told bia 


® thing, are awfally jealous of each . 
other. I should call this the girl's distinc- | can't on 8 five 
tive fault. See them when are intro. | that you 
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to at two souls, « Paradise. our 

earthly affairs are all d and 4, | Panline Lacca has her wardrobe insured 
and the letters in life's alphabet so distorted for $65,000 

and set awry, that it te by dint of bard study | A London firm has sent the Empress of 
and anaes puscenas © a | China « piano. 

in leeruing our canons more often, we do Joaquin Miller's bandwri is bad ; 
pot learn them et all in this world. Let us his lines resemble dilapidated os ieee 
hope, ob, tired hearts, that all will be clear | J. H. Myers, of Newark, New Jersey, who 
and plain to us when death with kindly | _ i under the nom de ot ™ 
hand, brashes earth's cobwebs from our | jij. | CLF ae . 
mortal vision! When cnr Si OS, ees | cae for Franz Abt'’s songs. He has « 
end broken before us, we gather up | queer little in which he vends music, 
fragments, and painfully, bet faithfully | books, papers, cigars and tobsceo. Abt 
strive to mould anew the statue? & special visit to his friend 

Or shall we spare from wa with righteoes in | Boring his American trip Myers 
dignation, the poor wrecked ruin of hope > oe heer Al 

and bappiness, and turn firmly away, bat) © d, the composer, is said to 
with hearts cold and dead within us; never, ae Some of tp sala, 
—S SOSRENES t CS Sat Gus | my me ee Plog my wy Be never 
Ab! how oar idols fall and fall around us! | Pauline Laces went to 


i 
if 
il 


Home of them shattered at one fierce blow, | in New York % 

to fall in ruins at our feet. Bome of them = = 2 A comeem, <8 eatt 
crambling slowly, each day shrouding some- elaborately trimmed inserting 
th ot Suctchad Snaeh, of tandet queen. of yellow and a brown hat deco. 
So almost impe bly these changes come, | rated with brown rooster feathers. Her toilet 
at times, that we not, from the first, 4p, A, —— A ~ 2K 
ceive our loss, and it is only when the % drapery falling in a direct line 
charm which graced our idol vanishes, that | from her shoulders. When shown the Lacoa 
the veilis lifted. Thedream was Heaven, bat, | train she laughed like « child, and said; 


* Ees it for me you name it? Thanks, I am 


much proad, it is vary pretty.” 


Col. Tennie C. Claflin says: *‘ I have seen 


clairvoyantly that, within two years there 
pombe ager & war more bloody and 
worl 


I shall d my regiment, and shall be 


ing of 
with Wallee 
should be wynd, but insisted, contrary 
Walker, that gold should be goold. Sheridan 
tells us that 
pronounced wind with a short i, by saying, 





unciation, Sheridan 
the pronunciation of ind 


& 


wift used to jeer those who 


*I bave a great minnd to finnd why you 
An illiberal critic re- 


Madame De Stael said, “If I were mis. 


tress of fifty languages, I would think in the 


ing too big. I si y sympathize with | write in the sing in the 
her, and all her fellow sufferers; bat I im- | majestic Page ler prelr reek, 
— you, Miss Lottie, not to think you | and make love in the soft Italian.” 

ve reached the climax of distress yet. I Apl t little incident is related of Miss 





Clara Louise Kellogg, which occurred while 
for what had poor miserable I done that I — uring ber late foreign tour. Her 
party encountered, as other travellers do, a 
young Italian Swiss, who earned a precarious 
existence by frantic efforts to rouse an echo 
from the 
awkward horn. After straining every mu. sle 
he brought forth a melancholy * toot,” with 
no great effect upon the opposite crags. 
Mins Kellogg watched for some time his vain 
endeavors, and then, rising in the carriage, 
she gave one of the i 
jodela, and finished off with a specimen of 
those inimitable trills which require no 
patent to render them unepproachable. In 
an instant came back four or five beantifully- 
perfect echoes, with an impertinently clear 
trill at the end. The young Italian doffed 
his hat and exclaimed, *‘ Ah, madame, could 


the Grindelwald glacier in Switzer- 


ite oliffa by means of an 


mountain 


but make an echo like that, my fortune 


here would be made !” 


iment that the Philhar- 
Societies of New 


It was a rare com 


her, lately, at her resi- 


dence, 17 East Fourteenth street. The Phil- 
harmonic Svci is especial! of such 
courtesies, it hed red before to 


ri. ex- 
uisite, and her manners singularly unaffect- 


ed and fascinating. At home she is the 
Baroness Von Rahden, the possessor of a 
noble name and fine social position. 


Lepold De Meyer, the celebrated 


in order to y at 
in fall uniform ; 


you are 

highness is taking his bath—you 

yourself again. His — 
~~. 7 +. Td is 





fictal means to mm ond the neglect of Natare. | ™ 
Nous — Ps mome be fashioa will highness sR 
change, an lea will cultivate the shadowy ; ape 
oe en, (SSeS 7 hye gry me than before. At length 
—_— ees... Coon Gee off eo 
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A BLACK SHREP IN THR FOLD: 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY BVEXING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


OHAPTER XXXVIII. 
A FAITEFUL WATCH-DOG, 
We must go back a little to explain Vijal's 
sudden oe on the scene. 
Victor promised to come to him at his 
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| ay come rote. He no longer doabted 
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**Good God! It is Vijal.” 

“* Yea, master,’ said the faithful fellow. 
* And I have come to set you free.” 

Victor stood and stared at him. 
he demanded 


For answer, Vijal pulled aside the bushes, 
and revealed the in the wall. 

“Quick!” he cried. ‘' These devils are 
almost upon us again. We have not a mo- 
3 

ictor his companion to the open- 
ing. ** You go first,” he said, firmly. 

t was too to 


the question. The 
trembling captive cra through with sur- 
 . 

At same instant there came the report 
of fire-arms, and two or three ballets flat- 
tened themselves against the wall. Bat no- 
body was hart. Victor had dropped on the 


** How?” 





oS Se ome 
faithful fellow comparatively 
easy in his mind until a day came when Vic- 
tor did not make his appearance as usual. 
Then he knew that something must be 
wrong. 

is thand Simei? abe tem what to Gn, ton 
a brief space. He knew the character of 
the men who epenees that mysterious 
building in Hook . To go straight to 
the house and demand his master, would be 
toe himeelf to imminent peril and cut 
off ee ee Se 
However, before it was y dark, he be- 
- } ee Soe Ater some 
ificalty, he found his way to the rear, and 
eee ae 


portion. 

Dusky as it had grown, he was observed. 
A window went up in the second story, and 
a woman's shrill treble demanded : 

** What do you want?” 

. 
turned as 
The m. 
“Ie Larline sleeping?” she asked, 


pi ° 

**Larline be hanged! I don't know any 
sach person.” 

He was stalking on, sullenly enough, when 
he heard the woman begin to sob and wring 


That sound arrested his steps. He turned 
ack, going directly under the window. 


are you ?” he asked, mure gently. 

Bhe ceased to sob. 

“* Who am 1?" she echoed. ‘‘Oh, I'm the 
devil's wife.” 

**T don't believe it.” 

* Bat I am, some folks call me 
Mad Miriam; bat that isn't my name. 
‘“*Hamph!"” The shrewd fellow saw what 


was the matter with this poor woman, and 
felt in no hurry to go away. 
She seemed to be 


him intendy 
for some minutes. Then she e again. 
“IT say,” she called, softly, ‘ are not 


! The devil has shat him up.” 
** What for?” 
“*Oh, he knew too much, and the devil 

feared him. Don't understand ?” 


Vijal ad understand ; and his 
blood ran cold. 
** Where did the devil take my friend to 


sbut him up?” he asked. 
** Oh, to Belgrave House.” 
“* Whom do you call the devil !” 
““Why Miles, of course. I thought you 
iw. 


Then she burst out lacghing. 

“Wasn't it a good joke, > | blackamoor? 
It tickled me mightily. Only I couldn't hel 
feeling a bit for the Duke, he had sa 
a pleasant way of speaking, and was so kind 
to a body.” 

** Where is Belgrave House ?” 

“Ob, I don't know. Ask Miles; he'll tell 


This was said with a cunning leer. Then 
she pulled off one of her satin slippers and 
A it straight at Vijal's bead. 

= ‘s for good luck, it #@awfally 
down at the heel,” she said. ** Good-bye to 


Down went the cosh with o beng, and 
Vijal was left to raminate over what he had 
beard 


Did it deserve a moment's serious 
thought? The woman was certainly mad. 
Put some things she had said tallied with 


his own suspicions. 

**I will remain quiet for the present, ard 
keep a close watch on Miles Rugby's move- 
ments,” was the he came to. 

The next morning he saw Miles leave the 
house as if for a journey. Of course he fol- 
lowed him. Miles went direct to a railway 


took an out train; so did Vijal. 
it at the first station outside the city; Vijal 








d, where Vijal was already crouching. 
hed followed eee pate 
lo the w the t fel. 
low who had pom them. _ 

All three stood up om the other side, and 
eagerly sniffed the air of freedom. It seem- 
ed more than any words of mine can 
tell you. 





CHAPTER XXXIX. 
A FRIEND IN NEED. 


Dora was hoping, fearing, trembling and 
praying meanwhile in that room of which 
she was an enforced inmate. 

at the cause of her 


ey he only meant to & her there 
until his own safety was anwar: posaiy 
her life would pay forfeit of y ven 
turing into this den of desperadvoes a second 


time. 

Bat, woman-like, all her thoughts were of 
Victor. She fi his basenees, and al! save 
the terrible 
seen him. The uncertainty of hia fate near- 
ly drove her frantic. She would gladly have 

ven worlds for one assuring word concern- 

him. 

Nobody came near her save Miles; and 
he never entered the room. 


He made a quick gesture to enjoin silence 
and caution. Then he within 
the house. 


Ten minutes later the sliding clicked 
beck on its springs, and Tom's face, pale 
and concerned in its expression, app dat 


“ gaid Tom, smiling, ‘‘ what you 
is to file through those rods." 
** What then ?” 


waned, be came to the Bole in the door with 
the evident purpose of conversing with her. 
** There is one way out of this ." he 


said, abruptly. “Do you wish to what 
that way is?’ 
**I wish to know,” she retorted, ‘‘ why you 


** We will disouss the other, then.” 
“*Good. I know you have acted the part 
of a sensible woman since learning that 
Victor Kaynham is another woman's bus- 
band, and betrothed If to his broth 
Vincent.” 

She gave a cry of surprise. 
you know it?” she demanded. 





a 


“How do 


““No matter. Have I spoken truly, or 
have I not?” 

* You have.” 

**Good again. Now hear what I have to 


I will bring Vincent here in the 
course of a day or two. You are to marry 
bim im this room, and then start directly — 
without first having held any communication 
with any of your old friendsa—for a twelve- 
months trip to Europe. Do you under- 


ition in which she had last | stand? 


** Yes,” she murmured faintly, staring at 
him in a half-bewildered manner. 
“You know the price of your liberty. 
Will you pey the price, or will you not?” 

A burning red flamed into either cheek. 
“Vincent would never consent to such an 


unheard-of t,” she cried. 

** Yea, he would,” rabbing the palms of 
his hands alyly together. ‘‘I have never 
exchanged a si: word with Vincent Rayn- 
ham. And yet I know him better than you 
do. He loves you well enough to consent to 
anything. He would turn his back on this 
country forever if he might win you by so 
doing. 

Dora stood still, panting and trembling. 
She could not think so basely of Vincent as 
thie man seemed to think. He was too fond 
of Victor to go away in ignorance of his 
brother's fate. 

‘I know what you are at,” she cried, 
sharply. ‘ You mean to get me far enough 
away se that I cannot expose your wicked- 
ness in season to hinder you from consum- 
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quiries. A word was amply safficient to tell 
him in what part of the country he was at 
that present moment. Then he turned to 


** Roundsood!" he “Oh, my 
God, it can't be that I am really going mad ! 
Did you say Roundwood ? and do you reside 
u Pr" 


* Yea,” answered Victor, remembering of 
a sudden that he had never learned the name 
of hie new friend or told his own. 

There was a moment's silence. The man's 
int eyes d to be looking Victor 
through and through. Strange shades of 
feeling flitted across his face. He wan pale 
~ 


ashes. 

** Who are you?” he asked, feebly. 

** Vietor Raynham.” 

There was a shrill ory. The man moaned 

and red, and when Victor put out his 

arms to hold him up, fell into them a dead 

weight. 

Vijal ran for water; bat before he could 

return, the poor gentleman had recovered a 

little of his strength, and was orying like « 

woman on Victor s breast. 

“Ob, my boy,” he oried, ** does not your 

heart tell you who I am?" 

The y man lifted up that wan, tear. 

wot face, and stared hard at it. ‘‘ No,” he 

anewered, almost ready to ory himself. 

“Ido not wonder. Ob, my son! 

your father |" 

Victor could not have been more surprised 

if a thunderbolt had exploded at his feet. 

He stood atill for a t, trembling and 
ting. Then the assurance that this man 

ad spoken the truth flashed vividly upon 

bis mind. 

“T—I--do not quite understand,” he 

stammered. ‘‘ Are you Leonard Raynham ?" 

** You, [am Leonard Kayoham ” 

** Oh, oan it be? My , | thank Thee 

for this hour.” 

Then father and son hung on each other's 

neok and wept and laughed for joy. 

Our pen refuses to record the events of 

the nert ten minutes. When they were 








everybody was led to suppose it was I and 

not he, who was acting thas wickedly. W 
resem bled other in those 

and his deception could easily be 

out in consequence.” 

* How do you know all this?” 

** The flend has come to my cell. door more 
than once, and boasted of what be hed done. 
But I always clang to the hope that my wife 
would believe in my trath and honesty in 
spite of hie devilish deeds.” 

** Why should he have sought your ruin so 

P" 


y 
“IT can answer even that question, m 
soa. Slo loved your mother beface 8 enasetes 
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4 of that I read 
rhea by de ony & 

, perhaps, to Benjamin 
tence let ina whole flood of ligh 
my mind for it ran thas — 


WE 


Leonard nham's are now so inextricably 
interwo and I have planned and man 
aavred so skilfully in the past, that I oan 
step into # shoes any moment I 
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(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
<=> © ae 


Helena Macdonald ; 


OR, 
THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XXV. 


All was confused and undefined 

In her all- and wandering mind ; 
wild hopes and fears 

And now tn |b ter, now in tears, 
But madly atill ln each extreme, 

She strove with that convuisive dream. 


Autamn was at hand. Jessie's chief 

sure was in or. Se the woods, 
and gazing on the brilliant jewelry of Na- 
ture. The weeks that had had re- 
stored her to health; bat her step had not 
regained its elastic lightness; ber voice had 
loat ite old joyous tones; her once roseate 
ohbeek had lost forever ita vivid bloom ; and 
the bright, joyous light of hope and happi- 
ness had out in the deep, melancholy 
bine eyes. She moved throagh the little 
cabin, the shadow of her fermer self, . 
wan, and spiritaal. And in looking at her 
alight, delicate figure, ber fair, transparent 
NW face, with ite sad, haan’ eyes, you 
might have thought her some fair vision of 





ended, Victor i " tly 4 Td 
from his father's embrace and approached 
the farmer. 

** I will give you twenty dollars to drive us 
to Roundwood,” said he. 

His offer was taken up, and they jumped 
a the wagon and at once set out upon 

ir 


journey. 
On the road Victor and Mr. Raynham had 
ample time for conversation. They sat side 
by side, and went over the story of the past 
in a broken disjointed way that was very 








the ure. 

sad bless and save us!" he gasped. ‘‘I 
did not know you were in this house, Miss 
Dora.” 


‘Of course the wretches who are detain- 
ing me here would try to keep it from your 
ears,” she returned, bitterly. 


**Tell me how it — a 
She told him. ‘‘ You were very foolish 


for coming here again,” he said then. ‘The 
captain isn't a pleasant person to deal with 
when his blood is up.” 

**I don't care for the captain,” she cried, 
impatiently, °*‘He may do what he pleases 
with me. But 1 do want to know what the 
have done with Victor. You can tell me, 1 
am sure you can, Tom ?” 

Tom looked sullen, but he could not resist 
her impetuosity. 

** I believe you love that man better than 
your own life,” he muttered. 

** Perhaps I do,” her face flashing all over. 
“Bat you have not answered me, Tom. 


Where is he? Have those fiends killed 
him ?” 
** Oh, no, no!” 


** He is alive and well ?” 

**I fally believe that he is.” 

At those blessed words Dora gave ~ =* 
ery of joy, and impulsively caught Tow's 
hand as it bung from the aperture, and 
covered it with kisses and tearg 

** Ob, how happy you have made me,” she 
said, sweetly. ‘* Victor lives! Thank God 
for that. Tell me where they have taken 
him, and I will ask no more ’" 

“T can't tell you that. It's a place some- 
where in the conntry. And he is to be kept 
in confinement for the present. That is all 
I have been able to learn.” 

** Why shoald Miles Kagby make a prisoner 
of him ?” 

“I don't know.” 

Dora looked sorely puzzled. One questi 
had perplexed her very @uch from the first 
If tiles was really Victor's father, as he pro- 
feased to be, why should he seek to harm the 
young man in any manter? It was strange, 
to sey the least. 

Tom watched ber thougbtfal face in si- 
lence for some minutes. *‘*! must get you 
out of this, Mies Dora,” he said, at last. 

** Ob, if you only would, Tom.” 

“And yet you not care a rash for me, 
Mies Dora. You will marry Victor when be 
comes back again, and never give s second 

tto me” 








ting some crime you are now meditat 
The gailty wretch winced, and retorted 
*“*I cannot bandy words with you. Do 
you consent to my terms, or do you not?" 

** Give me a day or two in which to con- 
sider the matter.’ 

‘Very well. You shall have forty-eight 
hours. No longer.’ 

With that, be swung on his heel, and was 
gone. 

Long before the forty-eight hours were 
iP Dora hoped to be safe at Round wood. 
ence Lad she temporized with the villain. 
Night fell, and the still hours wore on 
while Dora sat by the window watching and 
waiting for Tom's coming. The darkness 
without i ly int She 
could see little or nothing. At last she gave 
up the attempt, and knelt on the hard floor 

to pray. 

A distant clock tolled the hour of four. 
Then there came a slight, a very slight, 
rustling in the yard below. She heard a 
ladder placed softly against the wall. Pre- 
sently a dark figure appeared at the win- 
dow and noiselessly rained it. 

**T am here, Miss Dora,” whispered Tom's 
voos. 

**And Iam ready,” she answered, rising 
from her knees. 

In another instant he had wrenched the 
bars apart, and the trembling girl had begun 
to descend the ladder. 

On their reaching the ground, he tambled 
the ladder ww one ~ where it would not very 
readily be observed, and then cla+ped Dora's 
haud tightly in one of hia. 

** We are in for it now, sure enough,” he 
muttered. ‘* Bit I think we shall yet clear 
of the captain's clutches ” 

The streets through which they made their 
way were silent and deserted. hey fled on 
and on, and were not molested. In the gray 
dawn they reached the terminus where they 
were to take the train for Roundwood 
station. 

Here, to their consternation, they found 
that they bad four full hours to wait. 

It was extremely hezardous to linger in 
one place so long—and that place of all 
ae. But they determined to ran the 
risk. 

Dora bad on the cloak and veil she had 
worn on coming to the city that fatal night. 
As soon as the shops were open, Tom went 
out and purchased a different garment for 





own attire, They would be less readily 
reooguized in case of pursait. 

The four bours bad nearly elapsed, and 
Dora was standing by a window in the wait. 
ipy-room, when she suddenly clutched boid 
of Tom's ard; and grew os pale as death. 

‘Bee! she cried, pointing out of the 
window. ‘We ere lost! There is Miles 





himeelf!" 
Tom looked ont. Sare enough, the vil- 


onable ander the circumstances. 
** It ian't ible that you have been shat 
up in that horrible piace all these years?" 
said Victor with a shudder. 
** | was a young man, not mach older than 
you are, when first passed within the 
asylum gates, ‘‘ was the answer, given in a 
trembling voice. ‘‘And I have grown old 
and gray there, as you see me now. Ob, 
may God's carne light upon the wretch who 
hes robbed me of my manhood's prime! 
May he suffer ten-fold the torture —the mad 
dening suspense he bas made me endure |" 
He covered his face, and sat shaking and 
groaning. But at last he spoke again. 
**I don't know how I have lived and en- 
dured all the agony it has been my lot to 
bear. I wonder that my mind is not a per- 
fect wreck. Ab, just Heaven! it was terri 
ble! A sane wat surrounded by madmen! 
A loving basband torn from the wife of bis 
bosom ! A fond father entrapped away from 
the twin boys he had come w dote upon! 
Never hearing one word from them—never 
knowing whether they were living or dead. 
And all this for years, Victor, for long weary 
years.” 
Then be went on to recount some of hin 
sufferings. Hut Victor stopped him. He 
could pot bear to hear the story. 
* You bave not told me who shat you ap 
in Belgrave House,” he said. 
Of course he knew. Hat he wanted to 
| hear what his father would say of Miles 
| Ragby 
Leonard HKaynham's face darkened per. 
| coptibly. ‘* It was my consin,” he said be 
| tween his shut teeth ‘* Benjamin Bykon, 
| the keeper of the asylam, was only a tov! in 
his pay. But my cousin, Reaben Raynbam, 
was at the bottom of it all. Ob, curse him, 
curse him |" 
| ‘Then his face softened in its expression, 
| and be asked gently - 
* What have you all thought of me at 
home, my boy?” 
| ** We were told that you were dead — that 
you had died in a foreign land. My mother 
herself believed it. Bat she never wld Vin- 
| cont or myself what elne ashe believed. ' 
| ** What did she believe?” 
| “* That you bad fled with another man's 
wife!” 
** Good God! Did she really believe that?” 
| **Bbhe could not help believing it. You 





her, and mad: # me slight changes in his were minsing, and so was this guilty creatare, | youth, who ran away at the age of sixteen, 
Apd somebody had seen you go away w- | and went t» sea. Eight years passed before 


gether 

Mr Graham ground his teeth. “It is all 
the doings of that devil, Reuben,” he said, 
fiercely. ‘‘ He meant to ruin me utterly in 
the estimation of those I love. 
who fled with some silly creatare who was 
fond of him. And this he did directly after 


| having incarcerated me in Belgrave House. | Winter's night, as we were all sitting round 
And be laid his plans im such a manner that the fire, there 


nAher world, and almost expect to see her 
fade away before your very eyes. 
It was very | nesome, buried there, with 
no companions but the man Lake and the 
maniac Edith. Hat ita very loneliness made 
it all the more weloome to our little recluse, 
who dreaded nothing so much as a die 
covery; and in roaming throngh the — 
old woods she felt she never wanted to leave 
this solitary spot again. At any other time 
she would have shrunk in terror from the 
eee of peasing the long, dreary winter 
re, when even the comfort of these walks 
would be denied her. How little did she 
dream of all that was to ocour before that 
winter came! 

Lake's absences to Glenleith to bay neces. 
saries for the little family were the only in- 
cidents that broke the unvarying monotony 
of their life. At first, Jensie oe Nee aome- 
what afraid of remaining alone with Edith , 
but fading she was, as Luke hed said, per 
fectly harmless sitting for hours together 
playing with her kitten—she had soon re 
covered from thia fear. Love was a neces 
nity of Jeusie's life, and as time passed she 
learned to love Fdlith with a deep, earnest 
love that sometimes surprised even herself 
The maniac, wo, in ber own fitful, uncertain 
way, seewed to return this love, and would 
sit for belf a day at a time with her head 
lying in Jennies lap, and the vacant, childish 
amile on her face 

As for Lake, no one conld know him, with 


: 
i 
4 
i 


T 
i! 
if 
z| 
i 


f 
f 
| 
I 


Hi 
$ 
i 
f 
d 


bcHigt 
Plas te 
i 
Fo Fits 
pl Mie 
uit jt 
FE cfr F 


fill 
iit 
if 
i 
i 
din 


i 
£ 
i 


g 
T 


Hi 
f 
i 
if 
i 


i5 

ll 
i 
ts 


itil 
Hi 
bi 


EF 
rf 


3 


E 
i 
F 


1 
a 
bi 
é 


E 
Fi 
zr 
it 
fy 
i 


: z 
i 
ih 
i 
z 

inf 


| 


Cy FEE EPA 
ieee 
HI cout 
Trristelk pitts 5 
a 
i aH i 


i 


Hil 
it 
tei? 
: it 
bite 
si 


i 
A | 


4 

i 

! 

ij 
f 

i 
z 


i 
(Fh 
Hf 
! 
rf 


ih 
Ei 
g 


(Hey 
ae 
brits 
‘ite 
Hine 
Fh 
i. 


; 
i 
E 
{ 
3 
i 


And! to ait and listen, and sympathize 
with her, and keep down the desire 
that used to fill my heart, to at her 
feet, and ask her to give me the right to 


feet in gratitude for the words. 
** These were the happiest 

little friend, and thongh I knew Edith 

never love me, yet I felt, if I might only be 

near her, and know she was y, and see 

her smile on me sometimes, | could even 


worthy of ber than I was. 
there were not times when | was tempted to 
murmar and wish Heaven had gifted me 
with « leas ungainly form, for Edith’s sake ; 
yet I think I may say I strove to subdue all 
such ungrateful murmurs, and think of my 
many , and on the whole I was 
happy. 
** My father, who was growing old and in- 
firm, beet Edith with « passionate fond- 
ness, and often spoxe of his cherished wish 
of seeing her anited to one of his sons. | 
was the oldest, and hia favorite, and I knew 
his ardent desire was to see us married ; bat 
an this could never be, I always strove to 
evade yiving « direct anawer to his questions 
concerning my feelings toward my cousin. 
“To her be had never spoken on the sub- 
ect, but on his death bed he called us to 
Ce and putting her band in mine, charged 
us to love one another, and become husband 
and wife. Ab, there was little need to tell 
me to love one I almost worshipped already. 
Edith’s band lay passively in mine. She 
was weeping convulsively, and neither of us 
would render his last momenta unhappy by 
saying bis dearest wish could not be fulfilled. 
I thought then abe bad morely acquiesced to 





his simple goodness and benevolence, witb- 
oat loving him; and Jemie already ten | 
and revered him aa a father, while he felt 
an affection for hin little stray waif, second 
only to that which he felt for Edith 

As yot, he had not told her the history of | 
the maniac ; and Jessie, for the mont part, 
abeorbed in her own sad thoughts, had | 
almost forgotten it; bat one cold and blus-. 
tering night, as she drow her low easy-chair 
up te the fire, while her nimble fluyers 
busily few in making some warm clothing | 
for the Winter, she reminded him of his | 
promise, and arged bim w relate it, | 

Edith bed already retired, and lay asleep | 
in ber bed in the corner of the kitchen ; aud | 
Lake, his day's work done, sat oppenite 
Joanie, making wicker baskets, whioh he was | 
in the batut of taking to Gienleith, at inter 
vals, to sell, and which constituted the pru 
cipal income of the family 

It neoms a sad thing to recall days # 
long past,” said Lake, with a sigh. ** bat 








| thee deserves to kuow, Jonsie, for waiting so 


long patiently, And, my daughter, when 
thee hears, thee may think it strange that 
there should be so much wickedness in thin | 
world; but the Lord will redeom his ser. | 
vante in his own good time | 

** Let me see: it requires time to look so 





It was be | « Portuguese girl of that place. 


far back. My father waa a farmer, living in | 
Ayrshire, and belonged to the Society of 
Friends. He hada brother, it seems—a wild 


they received any news whether he was 
living or dead ; and then a letter came to my 
father from him, saying he was in Po . 
in « place called Cintra, and was 


to 
** After that, for fourteen years more, we 
heard nothing else from him, until one cold 


soothe his dying momenta, and resolved, 


much aa [ loved her, not to bind her by any 
soch promise; bat in the bustle and con- 
fusion of the next three days there was no 


time for explanation, and the faneral was 


over before I ovald even speak a word to her 


| in private. 


* The day after the faneral I found her 
nitting alone in « wert of arbor at the end of 
the garden, and going upto her, I said, with 


| abrupt haste, for every word seemed to atick 


in my throat 

*** Edith, [knew thee did not like to re- 
fuse wy fathers dying request to marry me, 
bat as the promise was given against thy 
will, | have taken the first opportanity of 
telling thee I do not consider it binding, and 
so far as Lam concerned, thee may consider 
thyself quite free from all engagement to 
me 

** [did not dare to gaze at her as she sat 
there, looking so sweet and beaatiful, lest 
my reselation should falter, and I tarned 
away, aud was aboat to leave, when her 
votoce recalled me, 





** Do you wins our g t brok ’ 
Cousin Lake?’ she said, softly. 

** Wish it!’ | cred, forgetting prudence, 
resolution —everything but ber. * Ob, Edith, 


I love thee better than all the world!’ 

*“** Then take me for your wife,’ she said, 
coming over, and pushing back the hair 
from my face, she kissed me, and was gone. 

‘For awhile I ooald not tell whether I 
was or waking, her words seemed 
so unreal. stood like one in a trance — like 
one in some blissful dream, from which he 
fears to awaken. I could not realize that 
thie peertesaly-beantiful girl could be willing 
to marry me, a rough, homely, ploddio 
farmer. I resolutely shut my heart : 
the bewildering con ; but that 
when we sat r, and I asked her 





came « knock at the door, and 


to repeat what she said, she amiled at 
































THE SATURDAY EVENING P 


** Certainly, Charles 
clined to go cut | was not able 
and inclined, I could not have done so 
each « storm 
Venues ® 

* You are eure 

** Most certai 









Bed, and hed fallen violently in love with 
her He wee « tall, stalwart, bandeome 
man, oc all bie race ever were, and she re 
turned bie passion with all the flerce tn peta 
ontty for whieb those of her nation have «ver 
been distinguished lat he wae proud. very 
proud and arroyant, like all the Mend maida 


Edith, bat I sew thet reason hed fled for 
ever I fected she would always remain thus 
ll and gentle, aod never dreamed ahe 
could be attacked by parotyeme of violence, 
like other lunatics, until one night I was 
startled to find her raving mad Sying throug 
the house end shricking mer All the 


my tnoredelity, aad tid me she intended 
be my wife just ae aS — 
moore eupired, t =, ad 
ow 4 as soon as | liked 

* [t will cove me from being perssouted 
by the sttentions of other young men, you 
keow, Couste Lake, she eatd 










ou were here all niirt ? 
y I was 






































en unkouown foreigner He weve 
her some pleadible reason I forget what 
and urged « private marriage, She loved 


boat, and put off fer the island. She knew 
how to manage « boat, and before I could 
reach Gilenleith and procure another, she 


refuced to believe it bat when they sew oe 
always tagether, and bdith yasetly confirmed 
the they were forced to the con 


Charles, you are very ill 
a physician, 





























* L promined pot to reveal her scoret. bat 
I felt (hat o marriage with sech « pasmionate, 
vindictive man as be was could be produc 
tive only of minery aod sorrow to her hhe 
had no friend in the world bot me, and I re 
solved to remaim in Oreigs Kod, and wateb 
j over ber ealety 
pearly bebth 


dark she was not perceived, and I managed 
to seize ber and bear her off to the boat be 
fore any one bebeld her. 

"A fortaight after, when I visited Glen 
leith, | learned that (ear Macdonald was 
dead, and | knew that he must bave beard 
her cries, and sapposing them to be super 

& had 


The neat three months | was the hap } 
piest man is the work, eed ia nine months 
more we were to be marred, and go ons 
tour to Portagel. It seemed too much hep 

for me. 1 could mot realiee thet it 
woald ever prove true, and, elas! Mt never 
dad 


want, all I ask for, is to be alone! 

** Bot you have not yet forgiven me. W 
you not do so before I go! 

** You--yea, anything only leave me.” 






































pressing @ kiss om his brow, left the room 
And he was alone 


If I bad been in 
and if able 


Do compose yourself, Mr 


Why will you | 


I must send for 
said Fenny, in great alarm, 
thinking bis violent jealousy had unsettled 


Kighing deeply, Mra. Vaughan arose, and 


alone with his own 






OST. 


were on good terms?” 
io “Why, what a question ' 
mean, Charles! 


tion 7 


“ Keery seed whee they } end would not steep to marry « girl wo far events of that terrible night seemed te come persist in asking me sench « question’ abe | not 
mean ~ 4 che bat rejected sicher and t th him pabliol Thee knwes I told beck to her, and she fled from the hogse be. said, in extreme surprise. Again he fell “Ah! Why?” 
fer bandeomer men, and for avhile people thee she was only « sailors daughter, and fore | could detain ber, sprang inte the beck with a shuddering groan. ‘* Doar * Well, of oonrse, I may be mistaken ; bat 
y beades 


T think Helena was jealous of poor Jessie 
one lime. 


** And Helena was jealous?” 
ul * Yea, | am quite sure she was.” 
“And, consequently, this island-girl 
enemy?” 
* Well, I cannot say as to that. 
earth do you mean, Charles?” 
** Who first discovered the murder ?” 


“Are you aware whether those two girls With one spectral 
What do you! om bia brow. 
. Nothing, nothing; anewer wy ques | in every limb on the floor. 
“ Why, I really do not know ; bat I fancy 


Herbert Clinton certainly paid 
ber a great deal more attention than he 
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“One day there came « letter from « Be 
echool friend of P tith «, who lived in Craig + 
hdith 

hat 
1 caw her ect ont with « sed foreboding thet 
ds there for weeks at 6 time without being dw 


Kod, teviting ber there on « visit 
wished to go, and no une opposed her 


thie visit would prove fete! to my new-fuun 
neo 


two years passed. 
dewlt sometimes in Craigs Lad, and some 
times im the sland Mecdunalds Caste, 
thee knows, is « large bouse, fall of rveome 
aod pas-ages, and she could easily remain 


covered (hecer Mectonald had « schowmer, 


* Three months passed away before Edith aad kopt five of sit rough looking eatlor fol 


came back 
home. 
the . amd the peuple she met 


Hhe used to write to us at iret 
y, merry letters, telling os all about 
but 
gradually ber letters yrew aburter, and more 
reserved, and lees frequent, aed fur « month 


lows, bell smugglers and whole villaine, 
constantly eround him. | managed to ob 
tain employment about the place, an | was 
thas enabled to remain on the isdend and, 
Gheuspected, watch over Hdith 


before her return ceased altogether | was * Ketth, when in the island, always lived in 
half crasy with anviety, duabts and appre some of the upper rooms where the childrea 
hensiona, and wee shuat t) set out for and servants never came, (ine day, when 


Craig's End, to see if anything bad hap , she was in Craigs Hod, I chanced w bave 


pened, when one day the stage 
the door, and Fdith alighted yea, 
bet so changed | hardly knew her 


at some errand to those apartments, and enter 
lith, 
Pale, rooma, | knelt down ty grope for something 


ine « little dark closet off one of the large 


ould. and reserved, she sang and leughed no on the floor, when my hand pressed heavily 
longer, bet used te mit for hours, ber bead (on something which | know now to bes 


en ber hand, thinking and Unobing 


was bodily with ua, but in spirit abe was far 
Nhe hardly 


ewer where, I dared not ask. 


Edith = sprin 


a trap door fell, and 1 came very 
tear Geta precipitated down twelve feet w 
one of the rooms below « large, empty 


ever spoke now, but sat by herself in her apartment, filed with old lamber 


own room, ereept at meal Limes From me 
she shrank with a eurt of dread, mingled 


* When [had recovered from my astoniah 
ment at this unexpected rrence, | ex 


with shame coloring and averting her head amined the trap, and found it could be 


when che met my eye, and, much 


as lioved opened from below, and that, owing ts the 


her, | used ever after that to shun mesting darkness of the clot, when shut it could 


her, lest 14 should give her pain 


| never be discovered I wasat no lone to ac 


** Hat, ob, Jensie, what it cust me to do ovunt for ite object, aa it had evideutly been 


thie ~y Ay never know! | sew she re 


peoted 





aity, and | 


promise, given ins moment of no goud purpose 
ve «@ resulved that 
that promise 1 woeld never call upon ber to thing of it, of lony 
redeem 


constru@ed by some former vocapant for 
1 felt convinoed, how 
ever, that the present proprietor hnew no 
ere this it would have 
made use of , and I resolved to say 





"One morning she made her 


et the breakfast table, lovking pale, wild, 


and terrified. We al! thought she was ill 


but she said she was nut. Bhe bad bad 
dreama, she mid, forcing « smile, and a donald could be productive of nothin 
headache, but « walk ia the breezy morning 


eir would eure that. 


* After breakTast, as | stood >): ageipet 
oet, ahe 
came up to me, end laying ber hand on my 


a tree, thinking sadly of all | bad 


shoulder, said 


**OCoesin Lake, I have seewed oold and 
distant to you fur the past few days, and | 
Lan you forgive 


fear | have offended you 
mer 


“ Hhe spoke hurriedly, aud with « certain 


vildnees in ber manner 
it then 
own Keith again, and how readily that for 
giveness was given | need net tell thee 


Bhe stooped down and hinsed my hand while 
lepoke, and then, without a word, started 


of down the street at a rapid walk, from 
which she never came back 

| nele Lake paused, and hie handle trem 
Ided eo that for a moment he could not go 
on with hw work Then recovering bim 
self, he continued 

* All that day passed, and she did not re 


tern and when bipht came ee began to routed baud and foot batiths 
womier ather delay Bull we were hel uF dwelling tu the lodge, for 
omey, for we thought she hed stopped @!! Macdonald wae tow meadty jealous by suller 
night at the house of some freed. but the her te ge out of han wight 

nest day passed, and the neat, aud nothing “| had « presentimeont that som: thing 


more wae heard of her lhen we gree 
alarmed, and 1 was elwut te rouse the beigh 
burhond’ and go in search of ber, when a 
letter was brought to me in ber well known 
@riting A territde thonght Mashed across 
my mind al the sight | sank inte « chair 
tere 1 open, sod read 

‘Oost Loar Lhave gone fled from 
you ali forever, lho not search for me, for 
i will be useless, 1 cannot ack you to for 
give me | have wronged you tow deeply for 
that bat de net course the memory of the 
unworthy hone 

* hwery word of that note is ineflaceably 
barned in my beart and brein = lo that me 
ment my whulelife and destiny were changed 
I did not sbow the note to a living soul, | 
rose ap and told them t hush their olamurs, 
end never to mention her nawe more | 
think my looks must have frightened them, 
for they drew beck in silence, and | put on 
my bat, and without apesking a word walked 
eat of the bouse, The moment | had read 
the words, my reeelation wee taken. | de 
termined to go forth and seek for ber tll 
she wee found, and tell ber with my own 
lips that I forgave ber all ln a week I had 
arranged my aflairs | left to my seound 
beother the farm, aud eithuut telling him 
where | was going, of what was my objeot, | 
left home, aad | never sew it more 

“1 went to Crags bod, I felt sure I 
should fod ber there, and l was right, Just 
ome week afier wy arrivel, an wae out 
taking «© stroll through the town one night 
about dusk, a woman, dreseed in deep black 
and closely veiled, brashed hastily by me I 
etarted as if | hel received a galvanic alook, 
for though the ve 


thud ber face, there was 


bo @ietabiog that tall regal form, and quick 
proed step lhkoew lied found bdo | 
termed aod fullowed bet I overtook her 
end jleving my band on her arn, | said 


owen bdith 
“Al the sudden sonod of my vole ale 
started, an! shrieked aloud, and would have 
felien if | had mot supported ber Porta 
nately, the street ware ainiet deserted, and 
be one bebo’ us an | drew ber arn 
within mine, and said 
“*Pear not, Paith. | have only sought 
you wut to tell you | forgive you for the 
pont 
Aad you can forgive me after all Lhav« 
dome after sv crvelly 
you (, Coumn lake 
siovelely 
* Hash, thee will be beard, Tea, eofuy 
‘Lem thy brother now, hduh Where dows 
thee live! | will go with thee, aod if thou 
ert willing to tell me, 1 woll bear thy story 
“be ined to apeak, bat something seem 
@!1 to ohoke ber, and we barried on in «i 
lence until we reached the hotel where she 
Stepped When we were in ber room, she 
sank down at my feet, and holding ap ber 
Bands. cred oat 
“Once again oneoe again assy you for 
give me = (h, Cweetn Luke, | cannot believe 
what | have beard 
“Bhe lowted so pale and bagward, thet I 
fet 1 bed more w pity than forgive. | 
raised ber op, and A 
“* I have nothing to forgive, Edith Look 
on me eee brother, and while | live I eil! 
ever regerd thee as & dear amter. 
** What ebe seid then, aud bow wildly she 
colbed and cunt, I need pot tell thee now 


~ deeply « Tents gg tage 


whe cried out pes 


thing ebout it, net knowing for what evil 
end he might use it 

I} wae right when I felt thet this basty 
marriage between Edith and Oscar Mac 


nataral, the sho« hastened bis death 
“Of Edith’s child I could discover noth 
ing. How he disposed of it is unknown to 
me to thie boar 
‘And so Edith and | have lived here for 
fourteen years, anmolested, and our very ex 
istence is doubtless long since forgotten. 
She is, as you see her, gentle and harmless; 
but she still bas those periodical attacks of 
violenoe, but in a lesser degree than at first 
At enoch times, by some strange instinct, or 
glimmering of reason, she always seeks the 
vale, enters Maodomald Castle, and goes wan 
dering through the rooms, as if vacantly try 
ing to ber thing that is past 
These nocturnal visita have given the castle 
the reputation of being haunted, which her 
appearance at different times upon the isle 
has confirmed. As the house was for several 
years deserted, except by sume old servants, 
after the death of Oscar Macdonald, she 
could roam with a through the 
rooms sometimes even pushing back bolts 





Rach, Jeanie, is the story of the maniac, 
Edith 

All this time Joanie had been listening with 
a look of the deepest, wost absorbed atten 
tien, ia silent amazement at all she heard 
The mystery of the haunted house and the , 
spirit of the isle was cleared up at last. 

* And the child —did you never hear any 
thing more of it?” inquired Jessie, 

‘Nothing concerning it have 
heard 

** Then it may still be alive.” 

‘It is very probable, villain as he was, he 
would not slay bie own child, Bat enough 
of this: it im wearing late, and thee looks 
tired, Jessie, (iood-night, my daughter.” | 

Jeasio sought her couch to wonder and 
dream over what she had heard, and forget 


1 ever i 


alone with 
, the most terrific com 
pasion a guilty man can have. Agein came 
the torturing thonght. What, oh, what Lad 
he done! Who, in hiv mad passion, bad he 
? While reason and judgment slept, 
and jealousy and blind frenzy raged, what 
wrony had he committed ? 

Hat his wife lived. With a sadden reval 
sion of feeling, in all the tempest of agony 
and remorse, that conviction was the one 
gleam of blessed sunlight in the dark night 
of despair, Come what might, she who had 
given ap all for him, had not fallen by bia 
hand her death was noton bia soul, And 
be drew a deep respiration of relief. 

How strongly amidat the wildest chaos of 
doabt and anguish does the instinct of self- 
| preservation ever remain in the ascendant 
All other thoughts «nickly passed away, and 
the one absorbing idea of securing his own 
safety filled his whole breast. He thought, 
with a start of alarm, what conjecture his 


frenzied, tumultuous thoughts 
his own conscience 


slain 


have given rise to in the mind of his wife, 
and resolved that for the futare, 
what might, he would be on his guard, 
and pot commit himself by betraying his 
emotions. 


‘was his thonght, ‘before suapicion will 


have time to fix on me, and trast to time | 
and absence for security. 


that dreadful night! Woald to Heaven it | 
could be for ever blotted from my me- | 
mory. 

Even while he spoke, an unusual bustle | 
below met his ear. He heard voices speak- 
ing in quick, excited tones; then a scream, 
and then the sound of many feet, harryin 


come | 


But first I most | ture.” 
find some clue to this horrible mystery. Oh, | 


** Helena!” 
* 4b! she did! 


And I presaine she im- 


mediately went and told Mrs. Ben ?" 


**No,; I heard her telling Mra. M'Calmont | 
I forget 
how somewhere about midnight; bat she 


that she found it out, somehow 


did not inform Mrs. Ben till morning.” 


“Why was that?” 
** I don't know. 


Vaughan, beginning to lose 
| Did you bear anything else ’” 
“No--yes! 


the deed was committed, Fritz 


| that no one credits.” 
**A woman, did you say ’” 


And the strange light in Vaughan's eyes 


| grew almost insufferable. 


| ‘Yes; bat I sappose he dreamt it, or 
aud entering apartments that were locked. | strange questions and wild excitement must | wished to add to his own importance by a 


feigned story.” 
“I do not think so,” said Vaugh 
| had good reasons for the belief. ** 


Keally, Mr. Vaughan, if 

} IT was on atrial as a witness, you could not 
cross-examine me more strictly,” said Mrs. 

i patience. 

| “*] wish to know all the particulars, Fanny. 


beard Mrs. Ben telling Mr. | 
M Calmont that about the time they suppose | practitioners have never seen a case; and 
riebourg 
saw a woman flying through the island ; but 


an, who 
Perbaps 
this tangled web may yet be unravelled.” 


(Oct. 19, 1872, 


gash im its side, and laid the other, icy-eoi 
With « shrick . 
| sprang from the bed, and 


& 
5 
& 
F 


He looked round in an agony of fear and 
horror, bat be was alone, and with teeth 
chattering and head reeling, he sank into a 
seat, and covered his face with his hands, 
exclaiming- 
at * Ob, it was she—it was she! Am I never 
to be rid of this ghostly presence? Is she 
to rise from her ocean grave thus every 


vietiom thet it really wae tree, end | wes him, end was easily persuaded, end though had reached the island, entered Macdonald s bis brain should have done, considering he was be- | night to drive me mad? 
looked upon es the most fortuvate andes unknown to the world, was Uscar Maco ( astic, still making the air resound with ber ‘“‘No-no' on your peril, no,” be ve trothed to Helena. But, then, he was al- | 
i vtelle of men dunmalds wife shrill shrieks of murder. Fortanatelyin the hemently exclaimed. ‘Leave me! all I ways fickle.” twelve. 


The great old clock in the ball chimed 
He shaddered at the sound, and 
hearing footsteps ascending the stairs, knew 
that the family were ing. Casting him. 
8 | self once more on the bed, he strove to com. 
me himself, and while away in Gtful alum. 


What on | - the tedious hours till morning sbould 


dawn. 
| (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


HYDROPHOBIA. 


BY PROFESSOR JOBN C. DALTON, M. p. 


The stady of hydrophobia is invested with 
ubusual interest from several circumstances. 
First, from its commaunicability ; second, 
from its extraordinary, probably universal 
fatality, there being no authentic case of re. 
covery; and lastly, from the terrible character 
| of its symptoms, 

It is an extremely rare disease. Many 


yet it does reour with tolerable regularity. 
Daring the six years from 1863 te 1567, in. 
clasive, one hundred and seven cases oc- 
| curred in France. Taking the ave: a. 
| lation of that country as thirty-siz sallliens, 
this would give one case every two years for 
each million of inhabitants. Bat the dis. 
ease prevails to a greater extent in cities, 
for obvious reasons. The denser ation 
| of the city brings the rabid ani in almost 
certain contact with many persons, while in 
| the country he may die before meeting any 


| “*Obarles, in the name of all the saints, | one to bite. Again, the statistics of cities 
“I must leave this place immediately,” | what do you mean?” 


* Hash! 
now. 


not suapect 


**Good heavens, Charles, you surely do 


**Hash!" he said, in a hoarse whisper ; 


what has 


| are more accurate. In the department of 


I mean nothing—never mind | the Seine, including Paris, the population 
Perhaps my suspicions are prema- 


averaging one m there was, for the 
| twenty years from 1842 to 1862, an ave 

of two and one-third cases each year. In 
New York, for the six years from 1466 to 
| IS71, there were twenty-two cases, an average 





|**I suspect no one. Be silent concerning | of two and two-thirds each year. Taking all 
passed. Leave me now, I wish to | these statistics together, we judge that we 
liedown. When these people retarn from have, generally 


, three cases of hy- 


searching the island, come and let me know | drophobia a year to every million of people. 


the result. 


I do not wish to be distarbed Another 


1 thought she was about to be my 





misery. Already he was weerying © 


madly jeal A at “er, 





PAlith somewhere, 
her beanty 
and (scar 





Macdonald, 


fleree jealousy of hie nature aroused 
net apes te watch Patith 


it Her only oonfort now was 


thee before 


island and sought an interview with (Chaoar 
Meedonald What its purport was, | know 
net but when it was ended, hia face was 
livid abwolutely diabolical with passion 
beoof his villainous crew were despatch 


in a boat to Oraigs bad, aod when they re 
tarned, they brought with them this youth 






tertible would ooour that night, but | never 
dreamed of the awfal murder that was per 
petrated in one of the upper rooma Lt was 
@ stormy, tempestuous might, bal the men 
were sent aya, to a little roa comet vil 
lage, some miles below Clenleth, aud when 
they came back, they had with them another 
men, gagged and bound like the frwvt 
“| could net rest that night, but sat 
abiwesly in my room, in the basement 
story, longing with a strange dread for the 
morning, | felt sure some evil was medi 
tated, aud as 1 listened, | suddenly heard 
ove wild, terrific ahriek, from some one | 
huew must be balith Half mad with 
terror, | fled from the roum, ead stole into 
the lower ball to listen, but all waa perfootly 
eull, For upward of half an hour | re 
maiwwed thus; but nothing broke the Jeep 
stillness, watil heavy foutatepe beyan to dee 
oomd the stairs, aud | aaw the worst two of 
Macdonald « gang coming down, aud leading 
| between them the man they had last brought 
to the wale, lL hey placed him in a boat aad 
rowed away, aod |) returned to the house, 
ei ignorant of what had trensjared. Aa l 
appreected u, 1 saw two others of the ovew 
telfing tn low, hushed wotoea, ae they des 
eonded to the shore Latoule behind them 
to listen, aud judge of my horror when I 
learved that, in hie frantic jealousy, Ma 
donald hed murdered this stranger youth, 
and in bw inferval barbarity bed coast his 
loving wife and the murdered beady of ber 
supposed lover into a room tagetber — oon 
eying ber to a death too fearful to oon 
template, Lhe man eho had just been taken 
away Wes e tesco, who had been procured 
to wall up the ouly door to the room 
“Db lstened, my very life blood freeing 
with berror, but padge of my feelings when, 
from their deserption of the room, | khaeew 
ite be the ome with the hidden deur In 
that instant, everyUung was forgotten but 
the one thought of freemnmg 
dearer ell to me than life 
a franie man than one sane 
| procured a ladder, made my wey Nowe 
lessiy inte the deserted lamber noon, as 
couded it, and oarefally let fall the trap 
The lifeless form of the murdered man lay 
across the opening, bat 1 pushed it aside, 
amieprang tute the room, Uinking only of 
bdith ln the farthest corner, crouching 
down to the floor, she sat, a gibbering idiot 
The terrnide shook had driven ber insape 
“What I felt at that dreadfal sight, no 
words can ever tell | raised her in my 
erms, aed bore ber, unresisting, down iw 
the lumbernawwm. I clused the trap, oon 
eoaled the ladder, and carrying ber as if she 
| were an infant, 1 ded from the accursed 
spot She neither spoke nor uttered a single 
ory, but ley passively in my aras There 
were beate un the shore I placed ber in 
ope, and with a strength that seemed almost 
saperhuman, towed over the heaving waves 
uli morning Whither l was going | knew 
pot, neither did 1 care; my only object wae 
to bear ber beyoad the reach of her deadiy 
enemy. 

* When morning came, I found myself on 
the shore below this place | had often been 
bere, and edaured this quiet and bidden 

~4t, buried im the depths of the woods 

ere 1 bore bdith, who followed me hke a 
ebild, and before sown | had constructed a 
sort of rude hat to soreen her from the beat 


her who was 
1 was more like 







but 
her, 
[bet thet did not prevent him from being 
@ mere youth, 
and the handeomest 1 ever saw, bad met 
nd was deeply struck by 
He was a gay, thoughtless lad, 
overhearing some 
speeches be had made about her, had all = 
° 
her every word 
and look was distorted, after the fashion of 
bat I did not notice jealous people, inte a confirmation of ber 
guilt, and power Ditth led «a wretched life of 
her little 
daughter, of whom | had forgutten to tll 


** (ne night, one of his spies came to the 


greater ones of poor Edith 
too, seomed their fates! 
both bad originated in thuse fatal seor 
marriages 
were pot, aud wondering how bers wore 
end, Jeanie fell asleep 


And thos days and weeks and months ani Fanny 
The long, 
dreary winter passed, and the late spring 


glided ly in the little, lonely out 


was ayain rubing the trees in green, whi 
the inmates of the cottage knew nothing « 


the events passing in the great world, more 
dreamt 
betof the staring d: newemenl to the tre 
isle that was even then hasten 


than if they no longer dwelt in it 


pecly of the 


ing to a close! until their peaoe was broke 


to and fro. With the one idea, the one dre 


for a time ber own grefs in thiuking of the thought of bis guilt being discovered, ever 
How similar, 
The sufferings of 


uppermost in his Tnind, he listened in an 
agony of impatience for what might follow 
et Stull the bustle and excitement contin ced, 


to was about to rise and go in quest of infor 

; mation, when the door suddenly opened, 
pale, trembling, and borror 
stricken -stood before him. 

‘In the pame of Heaven, what ia the mat- 
le ter, Fanny?" he asked, in a voice hoarse 
f with agitation. 

“Oh, Obarles! you have not heard the 
dreadful news,” she said, trembling. 

‘What dreadfal news’ Speak and tell 
me instantly’ he said, grasping ber arm, 
© and setting hia teeth hard. 


by an unexpected cocurrence that roused “You remember that lovely island-girl, 
Joasio inte electric life onoe more desate ¥ 
Hat for the prepent we must leave ber, ‘Yea? what of her’” he said, turning 


and retarn to the other seones and charac 
ters of our story 


CHAPTER NAXVEI. 








te bby te, ta thee cheep 
i he white re wot the 


Miduilt, 
chow |, 
Woirrire 


And now we must retarn to the day fol 


lowing that night of sterm and crime on the 


shore of Macdunald's Isle. 
When 


aud temples, Unable for a 


and gazed wildly around, The first object on 


which his eyes rested was the pale, auxions 


face of his wife, as she bent over him. 

That sight brought back all, With a hol 
low, unearthly groan, he fell back, exclaiun 
ag 


* Heaven and earth! has the grave given 


up tte dead’ Oram I dead, with my viethu 
ovnfronting me in amether world /° 
liut at the svund of hie voice, Fanny ut 


tered a joyful ory, and falling on her knees 
him, clasped ber arms round his 


beside 
beck, crying out 

"Ob, Charles! dearest Charles! thank 
Heaven you are still alive, Oh, Charlies, | 
was tuad, reckless; only forgive me for the 
miserable past, aud as Heaven hears me, | 
will never—never make you so wretched 
nore 

Her tone, her look, ber clasp, convinced 
him she wae really alive. With bis brain 
burning and throbbing as though he were 
geing mad, be started up, and grasped her 
by the arm, while he fairly shrieked 

** Woman! do | speak to the living or the 
dead? Dad I not murder you 

** Dearest Charles, no' ‘The fall scarcely 
hurt me at al It was all my own fault. do 
net Hunk of it any more, and do not speak, 
or look so crazed and excited. Do you not 
ave lam alive and well 

Vos, be saw it. She whom he supposed 
was bared forever in the beaving sea, was 
bending over him, balding his frenzied bead 
on ber breast -pushing beck the wild black 
hair svothiogly off hie burning brow. Was 
he sane or mad?’ Were all the events of the 
previous night only the horritle delusion of 
a dream” the vivid deception of a night 
mare!’ Was the storm, the murder, all a 
mocking unreality’ lie looked down, and 
saw on hia cloak a dark, clotted mark, the 
maddening evidence of the past, and knew 
that it was nota dream. Hos wife was living 
still. Who then had fallen by his band? In 
the sturm aod darkness, what horrible mis 
take had he made? He ground hie teeth 
an | clenched his hands together to keep 
back the termfe emotions that made his 
very bra:n reel, feeling as though hell itself, 
in that moment, could not have greater tor- 
tures than he endured. 

l)reaming not of what was passing in his 
mind Panny stall bent over, caressing him, 
and striving to soothe him beck to calmness, 
bitterly acousing herself for her heartless 
condact, that had drive him to such a depth 
of misery and despair 


frightfully pale 

“Ino the fearfal storm of last night she 
was most foally murdered. Ll'oor, yentle, 
little Jenme '” 

lle knew all now, he remembered her re- 
semblance to bis wife that had deceived 
him. She, then, had been his victim. In 
spite of all his resulve to be ealua:, he was 
forced to grasp a chair to steady himself 
Bat in ber sorrow and horror, bis wife did 
bot perceive bis increasing agitation 

** Dear, beautiful Jessie! so fair, so young, 
so gentle, to meet so terrible a fate. On, 
Obatrios, what a demon her assassin must 
have been worse than a demon, for even 
they woald not have committed such a deed. 
Poor little child! what an awful doom was 


Vaughan awoke to consciousness bere 
once more, he found himeelf lying on a 
lounge, with same one ohafing his bands 
moment to 
realise what had happened, he started up, 


He had recovered his outward calmness 
by this time, and steadying bis trembling 
voice, he asked, 

** Who could have done the deed ?" 

* No one knows. 
Macdonald bave only jast arrived; and all 
they can tell about it is, that owing to some 
unknown cause, ahe either left, or waa borne 
from the house during the night; and part 


covered with blood. The body could not be 
found ; and it is sapposed ‘twas carried away 
by the waves. Oh, it is horrible! What 


crime would not men be guilty of, since | 
they could even murder that gentle yrl. | asked. 
roper authorities are about to be ap- | 


The 
p of the fact, and the island i« to be 
searched to see if any clue to the disoovery 
of the murderer can be found.” 

** What is supposed to be the cause of the 
marder ’ { 
“Oh, there is ne canse assigned; every- 

thing is wrapped in the deepest mystery 
but I have an idea of my own. You know 
poor Jeane was exceeding beautiful, and 
some one may have becowe enamored of 
her, and attempted to carry her off —think- 
ing the night and storm favourable to his 
purpose, Most probably she resisted: and, 
failing in his purpose—in a fit of passion 
he may have slain her, and fled to escape the 
consequenvos of the act. 

**Most probably that is it,” said Vaaghan, 
wishing fervently that every one else would 
adopt his wife's opinion. 

“Bat, ob! it is terrible--terrible!” ex 
claimed Fanny; “poor little Jessie! Aud 
ber sant is almost deranged. Oh! to think 
we should all have been safe here, thinking 
euly of our own petty troubles, while she 
was lying, wounsed and dying, exposed to 
the fary of the winds and waves. I do not 
know how it is; but there is a feeling of re- ; 
morse in my heart, as if | were in some way 
accountable for this crime.” 

* You, Fanny’ What nonsense '” 

* Yea, | know; but stall it is there.” 

* An over excited brain, that is all. 
is down-stairs, now?” 

Helena Macdonald and Mrs. M'Calmont 
Mra. Hen and Mr. M'Calmont have gone to | 
the mag@trate « 

“1 think you said Helena Macdonald came 
with Mre. hen. Was she on the island last 
night?" 

“Ves; she went there about dark.” 

** What’ in all that storm ?" 

* ¥ a, | believe so.” 

*“What could have taken her there’ 
asked Vaughan, who scarcely knew what his 
own object was in asking these questions, 
<< was to keep bis mind from dwelling 
on ¥ 


Who 


“Oh, Charles! my dearest husband! only he had done. 
say you forgive me for the past! I have “I do not know. Ob, yee! now I reool- 
done very wroag, but | never meant to tor. lect ; 


ture you thus. Ob! indeed | never -never 
meant it! 1 will do anything, be any- 
Uung, go anywhere wish for the futare. 
Dearest Charlies, will you not say you par- 
dou me! 

* Leave me-—leave me |” the un- 





* Bat say you forgive me first, Obaries! 
Ob! if you knew what « miserable night I 
atoned 


at was a note brought her by her 
brother, and strangely enough, from ome 
herself. She seemed very much agit.ted 
upon receiving it; and insisted on guing 
tmmediately to the isle, in spite of the 
storm.” 


A. 


as be said, 
“De you know what this note con- 
tained ?” 


Mrs. Hen and Helena | possibility of a doubt. 


' first,” said @anny. 


before.” 


| be couched beneath his mysterious words, 
| Mrs. Vaughan left the room. And Charles 
Vaughan sat down, and with knitted brows 


hadith s were over, but Jessie® | and wrought upto a fever of anxiety, he | and compressed lips fell into deep thought. 


; Now and then his white face would blanch 
| to a more ghastly hae still, and the muscles 

would twitch cunvulsively; and, again, an 
expression of demoniacal joy and triumph 
would light up his count 6, to be clouded 
a moment after by doubt and fear, while bis 
customary midnight scowl grew darker and 
| darker. At last, a look of desperate resolu- 

tion usurped every other expression, aud he 
{ hissed through his clenched teeth 

“Twill do it! I will do it! Anything, 
| even this, sooner than the fate that may be 

mine, It can easily be proved. A alighter 
chain of circumstantial evidence has been 
found, before now, strony enough to hang.” 

He paused suddenly, and cast a terrified 
glance aronnd, as if i 
might hear his diabolical plot. Or voy 
the word suggested what might one day be 
his own destiny. 

He arose and paoed excitedly up and down 
the room, so deeply absorbed in thought 
that he heeded not the flight of time until 
the sudden upening of the door, and the en- 
trance of his wife, startled him from his 
revery. 

** Well,” be said, seating himself, and try- 
ing to uide his anxiety under a show of com- 
posure. 

** Oh, they have searched every corner of 
the island so carefully that if « pin had been 
lost it must have been found ; but it is all in 
vain. They cannot obtain the slightest clue 
to the discovery of the murderer or his 
victim. All that has been found is a knife, 
| deeply stained with blood, which places the 

| fact that she has been murdered beyond the 





| his flight, probably dropped it unawares,” 


initials, and bad never been seen with him, 
| there was nothing to be feared from the <is- 


** And what do they mean to do now?" be 


**I do not know-—give up the search, I 
suppose, since it seems so utterly useless to | 
continue it. Poor, ill-fated little Jessie!" =| 

** Has Mrs. Ben returned to the island ?” } 

“Ten” 

** And Miss Macdonald ?" 

‘She is here, where she iatends remain- 


| 
! 
ing. | 
** How does she bear this news?” 
**Ob, she seems terribly excited, 1 must 
say, and | do not wonder at it. She insisted | 
on going with them to the island, and aiding 
in the search, and has been walking up and | 
down the room like one half ¢raty since 
their retarn. ' } 

** Very singular agitation to be produced 
by the death of a girl she did not like, isn't | 
it’ said Vaughan, un a peculiar tone. 

** Why, Charles, who could help being agi- 
tated at so dreadful a deed? Beery one is 
horror-stricken.” 

** You are not thus agitated, Fanny. ° 

** Well, I feel it none the leas deeply on 
that account; but Miss Macdonald and I are 
different; and, besides, she has known her | 
much longer than I have. Bat it is almost 
dark, Charles, and you have had no dinner. | 
Are you sufficiently recovered to come down- 
stairs to tea / 

“IT think not; I do not care forany. I 
will f° to bed.” 

** Let me bring you up some tea and toast 
** You have eaten noth. | 
ing all day.” 

She left the room, and soon red | 
with the tea-tray. And Vaughan, to satisfy | 
his wife, having partaken of a light supper, | 
retired to bed, wearied after the excitement | 
of the day. 

He closed his eyes, but not in sleep. Hour 
after bour passed on, while he t 


Wondering what possible meaning could 


earful the very walls | 


inoculated, but the poles 


| int of great interest is the fre- 
| quency with which hydrophobia follows the 
bite of the animal. In the néigbborhood of 
| Paris is the Veterinary School of Alfort, 
where this subject has been fully investi- 

gated. It was found that of dogs Ditton b 
| rabid dogs, but one in three becomes rabid. 
| In the human race the proportion is much 
j leas. John Hanter estimated it at only one 
jin twenty-one. This has been co red 
| far too low ; but it has received singular con- 
| firmation in the investigation made at the 

Veterinary School of Alfort. In the depart- 
| ment of the Seine, a hundred cases of hydro- 
| phobia in dogs occar annually. It was found 

that of twen'y-five of these, ten only bit per- 

sons, and these ten bit fifteen persons. At 

this same rate the hundred dogs would have 
| bitten sixty persons. But we have already 
| seen that only between two and three cases 
of bydrophobia in man occur annually, hence 
|we arrive at almost the same result as 
Hunter. 

The less susceptibility of man to bydro- 
phobia is owing toa variety of causes. Man 
| is undoubtedly less susceptible to the poison. 

Resides, there are a great many physical 
| causes operating. It is not the bite, but the 

saliva that poisons, If a man be bitten, it 
| is through the clothing, or the boot, and the 
| saliva is wiped off, or should the saliva touch 
| the wound, it is often removed by the action 
) of the person by squeezing, or washing, or 
| rubbing the wound, or if there be much 
bleeding, the blood may wash away the 
ry before it has had time to be absorbed. 

Sut if absorption has taken place, it is abso- 

lutely certain to produce death. 
Now in regard to the signs which follow a 
bite. There are no immediate signs. The 
| mad dog does not display avy ferocity, It 
may be a ch bite, a snapping of the jaws 
without the intention of biting, that brings 
the poison in contact with the raw surface. 





The murderer, in | Indeed, the dog may not bite at all, bat the 
| saliva touch a wound, or abrasion, or sore 
said Fanny. | already ex: 
,. Vaughan started in alarm at the news; | lan e, and h 
bat a moment's reflection convinced him | riod 

of her clothing was found this morning | that, as the weapon bore neither name nor 


The bite is generally not 
well. Then comes the pe- 
of incubation, such as occurs in small- 
pox, measles and scarlatina. The person is 
nm is not yet diffused 


over the system. ° period of incubation 


ouvery. varies. It is rarely less than a month; it is 


often delayed two or three, and may extend 
to the cad of the sixth month; and there 
have been cases in which the disease has not 
exhibited itself until a year has elepsed. 
There are stories of longer periods, even to 
eight years; but these are incredible, par- 
ticularly as during that time there are so 


| many chances that another bite may have 


been received. There are then no symptoms 
fora month. Each succeeding week of ex- 
emption after the month has elapsed di- 
minishes the liability. At three months the 
patient is probably safe; at six months al- 
most certainly so; but what weeks of ex- 
treme anriety must he experience before the 
danger is passed ! 

If bydrophobia is about to occur, there is 
generally slight irritation about the wound ; 
an itching, ble swelling, with red lines 
extending therefrom; bat this is not al- 
ways the case. Next follows stiffoess of the 
neck ; then febrile action, with loas of appe- 
tite, succeeded by difficulty in moving the jaw 
and difficult deglatition ; then occurs a most 
remarkable symptom—a vague and unac- 
countable anxiety, not of any special thing, 
and quite unexplainable. After from six to 
twelve hours, this amounts to delirium. 
Finally ballacinations occur, and the friends 
are obliged to restrain the patient by force. 
Thia necessity for restraint has given rise to 
the malar idea that hydrophobia indaces a 
tendency to attack persons. It is, however, 
entirely erroneous. Another symptom has 
given rise to the 7 lar impresasi t 
there is a great dread of water ; hence, in- 
deed the vame of disease. Bat this is 
equally erroneous. There is great difficulty 
in swallowing, whether water or other ———. 

ve 








restieasly, striving to banish from his mind 
the tragedy of the previous night. 


vain; sleep would not come at his call. | 
still, lifeless form of the | 

before him, with the 
on her 


Again 
murdered girl 









great pai distress, which any one who 
| has inhaled chlorine in the 
experienced. In this respect hyd 

All in | is very similar to tetanus. In that ’ 


a breath of air, the moving of the bed-clotbing, 

or some such slight circumstances will cause 

sudden reflex convulsions of opi 

So with swallowing in bydrophobia. After 
trials, so painful, he gives up in 

; he throws the water from him and 





it 
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other. aud its stick form renders it easy of 
application. Apply it thorongt!y until every 
portion of the woun {has lost its sensibility 
ienerally speaking, if this ia done early 
enough, it is eficactons 

Bat there is something of a reat deal 

ore importance thanthis. Barbarons as it 

ay *ppesr, it is Bot so important to save 
life as it is to prevent a dog with bydropho 
ia from being at large, with the probability 

f hia biting 

Although the proportion of those who have 
hydrophobia to those bitten is so small, I do 
not know that the majority of those bitten 
would uot profer speedy death to the terrible 
anxiety of uncertainty. Bat bow shall biting 
be prevented? Only know that the dog is 
mad, Fatal bites reault because the disease 
is not recognized. To distingaish bydropho- 
bia in the dog is vastly more important than 
t» distinguish it in man, and there are signs 
by which it may be distinguished before the 

cndeney to bite is exhibited. 

Now, of the signs of hydrophobia in the 
log. I presume that ninety-nine ont of 
every buudred, perbaps nine buncred and 
ninety-nine of every thousand, think that 
dogs get mad only in hot weather - never in 

jd and that they have a horror of water 
This 1s not trae. The disease is no more pre- 
valentin hot than cold weather. 1) gs have no 
horror of water, but being feverish, drink 
frequently. The symptoms in the dog hare 
been fully stadied et Alfort. He first gives 
evidence of being sick, loses his appetite, 
refuses food, skulks out of sight, avoids his 
companions and playfellows, and bides in 
dark corners. Now, as hydrophobia is so 
dangerous a disease, a dog showing signs of 
sickness should be watched. Whatever the 
nature of the sickness may be, however, a 
dog will always act in this way. These 
symptoms are not pathognomonic. Hat 
there is another symptom which, if it ooc- 
cars in connection with these, is very sng- 
gestive, It is a peculiar agitation. The dog 
with hydrophobia does not lie in one corner 
ten minutes together. He is not satisfied 
to remain in one locality. Should his mae 
ter call him he goes to him, but quickly re- 
turns to a corner. If he has a kennel! he 
runs into it. He piles the straw up in the 
middle of the kennel and lies upon it. Ina 
few moments more he jamps up and pushes 
all the straw out on the ground. These are 
extremely suspicious circumstances, and call 
for careful confinement of the dog. 

Next, the dog has hallucinations. Al! at 
once in changing hia position h»* stops, 
pricks up his ears, and seems to hear som» 
thing. This is but momentary. Again, he 
appears to hear somether doy on the oppo- 
site side of a wall or a door, and scratches to 
getto him, He snaps atimaginary flies. Now 
s surely the time to place him in confine 
ment. Up to this period he has shown no 
disposition to bite. It must be borne in 
mind that when sick, the natural disposi 
tion of the dog remains, If he be naturally 
excitable and aggressive, he will be more apt 
to lite. He will be more apt to bite 
a stranger or a beggar than one of 
the family, or his master. Ludeed, be will not 
bite his master, unless driven too far. He 
will even come, though reluctantly, at his 
master's call, and will perhaps receive a 
whipping or two before bis unasual excita- 
inlity overcomes his habitual control and in- 
duces him to bite. All this time the hydro- 
phobia dog will drink. He will take more 
water thau usual: his apparent repugnance 
to it never being so stropy as in the haman 
subject. 

Ibe next symptom is a depraved and un 
natural appetite, exhibited by biting furni- 
tnre, gnawing curtains or the carpet, swal 

wing bits of wood, coal, brick, even his 
own dang. This adds much to the belief 
that he has hydrophophia. All know that 
some pet dogs have a habit of gnawing 


books, but hydrophobia dogs, having no such | 


habits, do the same, and besides swallow 
what they gnaw off. 

We have, then, agitation and extreme rest 
lessnesa, hallucinations, and depraved appe- 
tite, as symptoms of the approach of the dan- 
gerous stage of bydropholia, The following 
incident wall illustrate the importance of dir 
tinguishing the disease at this early stage, 
and the valne of these symptoms: ‘T'wo 
ladies, with the little daughter of one of 
them, lived together. They had a little pet 
dog, which became ill, and hiring a carriage 
they drove out to Alfort to consult the 
veterinary surgeon. It was after visiting 


hours, and not being able to see him, they | 


retarned the next day. The surgeon was 
not able to decide at once, from their ac- 
count, that the dog hed bydrophobia. He 
learned that the dog had developed a dispo- 
sition to tear the curtains, and had not slept 
during the whole night, but was heard pat- 
tering over the floor. Uofortunately, in the 


interval between the two visita, he had bitten | 


the litle girl. 

When a member of a family is supposed 
to have been bitten by a rabid dog, it is the 
habit to kill the dog at once. This is all 


wrong. The only means of deciding whether | 


the supposition is correct is thus destroyed. 
it is well known that the house-dog is prone 
to epilepsy. 
bave accidentally bitten or appeared to snap 
at some one, let him be confined and watch- 
ed for a few days. 

The fourth symptom is a peculiar bark. I 
Lave never heard it. It does not always 
ocear, bat when it does exist, is considered 
avery valuable symptom. It is very diiti- 
cult to describe, but is spoken of as a lond, 


quick bark, followed by a series of diminish. | 


ing howls. 

The fifth symptom ix insalivation, in re- 
gard to which a misconception has arisen. 
there is no great abundance of saliva, but it 
is pecaliar in quality. It is very viscid, and 
hangs down in strings from the month, 
giving to the human and the dog an appear- 
ance of peculiar and table dist reas. 
The dog appears to be annoyed beyond ex- 





pression, and makes every effort to remove | 


the viscid strings of saliva with his paws. 
These efforts have oceasionally given rise to 
the idea that a bone or piece of wood is 
lodged in the teeth or throat, and in one in- 
stance a veterinary geon, in making an 
examination, was bitten. 

Now the aggreasive disposition begins to 
show itself. The insane desire to bite is 





first excited by animals of its own species. | 


Next, the dog attacks man, bat even now 
discriminates in favor of its master and 
friends. A stranger or some one eoming to 


the door is attacked. Now that the disease | 


is fally established, the dog di from 
home, probably with the idea of seeking a 
deserted place and withdrawing from: obser. 
vation. But new and greater sources of 
irritation meet him at every step. The noise 
of the carts and horses and of people in- 


creases his excitability. If he shoald | 
lds, - 


death and sncceed in reaching the fle 

reels along from side to side, snapping at 
anything aad nothing, until finally paralysis 
occurs, and he lies on the side of the road, 
to die in a few hours, if not sooner killed 
by his p . Sometimes, finding no 
escape, he back to his master's 





rest or 


din bh in 

gled, and dusty, and exhausted. Ignorant 
of his true condition, some of the household 
pity him, and no sooner touch him than they 
receive the fatal bite.—J/eraid of Ilealth, 


—_— 


S@ A Boston paper publishes the follow- 
ing withont suspicion of the fact that it is 
a dreadful sell: “‘A Peoria man, named 
John Frost, is suspected of the murder of a 
father, mother, and nine children, named 
M Skeatre, who were lately found dead there 
one morning, recently.” 

S@ A perfect egy, shell included, was re- 





cently found inside another , at Potte- | 
ville, Pa. ees 
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If, in the paroxysm, he may | 
4 how utterly she had failed to wound him by | 
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MISS ELVERTON. 


WRITTEN FOR THE S4ATURDAT EVENTING FOeT, 


BY ELLA WHEELER 


Miss Elverton came ap the psth, «winging 
her janoty bat by the strings. Colonel Win. 
ters standing moodily on the porch, looking 
out seaward, with sombre, dark eyes, saw 
her as she came, and stepped aside to let her 


in. 

But Carrie Elverton did not pass in; she 
ee the porch, fanning herself with 

er wide-brimmed hat, in a swift, childish 
way, and then sat down, facing Colonel 
Winters, on the steps, looking up at bim 
with her strange eves, Strange, because of 
their peculiar, restless motion. They were 

'dark-grey in color, fringed with black 
lashes, and arched by heayy black brows. 
Pretty enough eyes when quiet, but Mias 
Riverton, possessed with the idea that the 
effect was * telling,” or for some other rea- 
son, kept them constantly in motion, when 
listening or speaking. Turning them from 
side to side, with a shifting, restless motion, 
that gave ore an unpleasant sensation when 
in her presence. 

Colonel Winters looked down apon her 
while she chatted away about the pleasant 
boat-ride and picnic she had been enj ying, 
and studied her face idly, for lack of some- 
thing better to do, and becanse he was weary 
of the thonghta he bad been thinking all 

| day long, and was giad of anything that 
| would divert his mind for ever so short a 
time. 

‘A dainty, petite figure,” he said, men- 
tally; ‘‘a pale, rather pretty childs face, 
sweet mouth, a liftie too mach drawn at the 
corners, but still sweet, and eyes— well, eyes 
that in aman would denote an aneasy con- 
science, but in her mean perhaps a nervons, 
excitable temperament. Ah, well, aho ix a 
nice, frank, pure little girl, and one that 
could not write auch a cold, heartless letter 
as I received to-day. Ah, Kathie, Kathie, 

jimmy fair-faced siren, ‘twas a cruel thing to 
do.” 

He shut his teeth together over his hand 
some lip, to atitle a groan that woudd rise in 
hia throat. Miss Elverton saw the motion, 
and the look which accompanied it. 

** There, now,” she said, rising, *‘ you are 
cross, I know you are, when yoa look that 
way; and you wish | would go off about my 
busiuess and let you alone, which I will pro 
ceed to do immediately, 

*‘Tam not thinking anything of the sort,” 
he said, half laughing at her comio dignity ; 
** bat, on ths coutrary, wishing you would 
stay, and charm away the blue-devils that 
are haunting me.” 

** That is complimentary, I must confess,” 
she said with a grimace, ** when I have been 
doing my best for balf an hour to entertain 
you, and pow you turn around and wish I 
would charm away the blae-devila, If they 
haven't begun to go, I don't believe my 
presence will affect them at all.” 

** But they have began to go. 
you to stay and see them well off. Won't 

you? 

‘Yea, only I don't know what to do or 

kay to lighten your spirits and cheer you. I 
am not at all brilliant.” 


** Bat it does not require brilliancy always , 


to please. Yon have only to be your own 
nataral, innocent self to please me, for I 
kuow then that [ am with a frank, truthfal 
child of nature, which is quite refreshing to 
to one who has seen so much of pretonce 
and affectation, of heartless women of the 
world, who if they seem frank ever, seem so 
only to deceive.” 

He spoke bitterly ; spoke like one who had 
been deceived and wronged, and Miss El- 
verton, ‘“‘the innocent child of pature,” 
looked up in his handsome face with her 
restless, roving eyes, and said sweetly 

**T am natural, because I do not know 
how to be anything else. I really should not 
know how to go to work and deceive any 
one. I really believe, if I attempted it, I 
should blander into the truth before I was 
half through with my attempt.” 

**I think you would,” he said, * becanse 
your natare is too open and truthful to admit 
of deception. Do you know, one time to- 
day, I told myself that all women were heart- 
less and hypocritical, that there were no 
truthfal, good women in the world? I had 
been saying that to myself when you came 
up the path, and as I looked at you I felt 
heartily ashamed of my wholesale conclu- 
sion. 

Carrie Elverton smiled sweetly and sadly 
** Because one has proven herself deceitful 
and heartless, it does pot follow that we are 
all so,” she said. “I am glad, Colonel 
Winters, that 
wickedness. 
good opinion.” 

How sweet and childish she looked sitting 
there, her pale, fair face resting upon one 
slender hand. A sudden thought darted into 
| Colonel Winters'’s mind, and sent a glow to 
| bis face. Why not wk this girl to be his 

wife, and thus prove to Katharine Sylvester 


shoald regret to lose your 


her cruelty, how little he cared for his loss 
| of her affection! 

He leaned down and took one of Carrie's 
| slender hands. ‘‘ Miss Elverton, Carrie,” 
he said, tenderly, ‘* will you accept the hand 
of a man that has been wronged and de- 
ceived by a fickle woman? Will yon take 
what heart he has left, content with his re 
aspect for the present, and trusting to the 
years to bring you his love? Will you be 
my wif?, Carrie ’' 

She lifted ber restless, roving eyes to his 
| face, and the pupils dilated till they seemed 
black instead of gray. 
| ** Yea,” she anid, pacing her other band also 
in hin. ‘I will be satisfied with it all, and 
wait contentedly for more. I will endure 
everything, suffer everything, bear every- 
thing for your sake, for I love you.” 

So they were betrothed. He could scarcely 
believe it, when he came to be alone. But 
yesterday betrothed to Katharine Sylvester, 


believing in her implicitly, loving ber and | 


| her only, every thought and dream of the 

fature nd in her; and now, scorning 
| her y = thing unworthy his 
lightest thought, and his troth pledged to 
another woman. He felt like one in a 
strange dream. He took a letter from his 
pocket, and with scornful lip, read it over 
carefully. ‘* Colonel Winters,” it ran — 


| “IT have after much thought, decided to 
| tell you what may be at the first, unpleasant, 
bat in the end, better for us both. I have 
for some time felt that I did not really love 
| you; that my was not such as a wife 
should feel for ber husband, and our wed- 
ding-day is «0 near, that I know I cannot 
grow into the proper state of sentiment 
toward by the time it arrives. There- 
fore, let us be only friends. I have barned 
our letters, your ring I will keep. I do not 
lieve in this senseless retarn of all little 
trinkets after an engagement is broken 
Please destroy my letters, and do not trouble 
yourself to reply to this. By your silence | 
shall know that you accede to my wishes. I 
am going ab soon, and shall not see you 
again perhaps. So good-bye. 
* Karmagixe Syivestes. ” 

**And that is the letter of one whom I 
thought to be God's best work, a noble 
woman,” he said bitterly. ‘* Heaven, is 
there nothing trne under the sun?” 

Jast then a waft of song came up from 
the room below. ‘(Colonel Winters listened, 
and a softer expression came over his face. 
‘*Ab, yes,” be said gently, “little Carrie. 
There « something true under the sun.” 

And “little Carrie,” down in her room 
alone, aang out of fulness of joy, and her 
' eyes glistened and roved, and back and 





} 


I felt them | 
making preparations to depart, so 1 asked | 


ou do not acense me of such | 


| arine’s last letter, she bad placed the forged 
| opistle in it, end sealing it, replaced it in his 


, early the next morning, explaining to ber 


| ness, and Coonel Winters inwardly thanked At 


forth, from side to side, with painful rapidi Granger said to ber bustan! 


he pres ‘nt to #ee 








bower 
Colonel Winters could scarcely credit his 


the * effect “That man who saat across the table fror 

for their anton, and she was nothing loth, Bat the © old adorer” did mot ewen tell his 

happy. And Colonel Wintere-—well he en- look to say be had recognized her 

utterly deapising womankind. 

bite, “to think of ber retaining my ring Tar Siveuran Acquitrar or Lacuna Far, 

some two thousand. That may account for | comments by the New York Evening lost 

mercenary.” | by her nearly two years ago, ended in a 

man's fi coming up the path. It was bat anfortunately it is not, Mre. Fair, as is 

proached the honse a small figure glided oat | three times divorced before she was put on 

words, though she spoke softly, were dis- | she carried on at Virginia City in 1861. The 

** A letter for the colonel, mias.” | eat of this busi ack w those 

reqnested me to take charge of bis letters | steamboat plying near Sag Francisco, in 

‘The servant placed the letter in her hands | slanghter was never denied. Mra. Fair 
and eyes of the world. 

own eyes and ears, He certainly did go out 

as Carrie had said, and she had not seen | hanged. 

to take charge of any. What could she | another ber exsontion was put off, 

lie approached the bower cantiously and 


And Mra 
tv, thouch there was no « when they went to their room, 
The days drifted | Colonel Winters had lua to day weed to be an adorer of » 
insisted e@pon Carrie's naming an early day | Nearly went orazy when I refused him 
so the bridal wae near athamd, Carrie sang | wife that he hal seen their former enemy 
the hours away, she was so very, very | but let the woman go, without a word or a« 
dured the dava, and tried not to curse ¢x- —~o-_ 
istence, Carrie waa all that kept him from 
To think,” he said, as he read the cruel NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
letier over for the last time, and tore it into 
after writing me such a letter, ‘A trifle’ | after baving once been found guilty of 
indeed ; a solitaire set in finest gold, worth murder, elicits the following appropriate 
her thinking it * senseless’ to retara it, Ob, | Mea. Fair's second trial for the murder of 
heavens! to find her not only fickle, but | Jadge A. P. Crittenden, who was shot dead 
It was early twilight. Colonel Winters, sit. | verdict of acquittal, on the «round of in 
ting at his chamber-window, idly watched a munity. This result onght to be marprising, 
one of his sister's servanta, and he had | well-known, has for many yoars beon a 
something white in his hand. As he ap- | woman of unsavory reputation. She was 
of a bower near by and ntood before him, | trial for attempting to shoot her casual 
It was Carrie. In ‘the still evening air her | partner in a boarding-house business which 
tinetly audible. | lawyer employed by her on this occasion 
** What have yon there, John ?" | was Jadge Crittenden of Ban Franco, and 
{ tance gre 
“Give it tome,” she said, reaching out ortminal relations which finally ended in the 
her hand. ** Colonel Winters is out, and be marder of the judge. He was shot on a 
if any came while he was gone. I will keep | fall sight of his family, and of @ large nam 
it for hima.” | ber of passengers fact of the man 
and turned away, and she, with a hurried waited for him ; she watehed for a fit oppor 
giance around her, glided back into the | tunity, and she shot him dead, in the face 
At the first trial, in April, i871, Mre, Fair 
was found guilty and sentenced to 
him sfmce his return; but he had made no | present instance, was insanity. 
mention of letters to her, nor requested heg | she has been in jail 
mean by such conduct’ What would she do | finally a new trial was granted, the =i 
with his letter? He would go down and see, | ended. Great difloulty ooourred in fing 
glanced in. ‘There sat Carrie with an open | the case, and who were, therefore, legally 
lotter in her hand, deeply buried in its con- | competent to sit on the jury. After several 


tents, and something im one hand aparkled | days work, howevor, twelve mon were found | 


and glistened. He mado a slight noise, and | who declared, on their oaths, that they had 


she looked ap. Her face blanched to deathly 
w dite. 
gasped for breath. 

** Why bow you frightened me?’ she said, | man bas been declared to be innovent of 
sinking back into her seat again. ‘1 did | the erime which she never denied having 
not know you had returned, and I was so | committed, 
deeply buried in a letter I have just received | There is not much that is now to be said 
from an old school friend, that I did not | sbout this result. T'welve men, for example, 
bear you approach. ’ | whe could conscientiously ray that they 

She crumpled tho letter in her hand, and | were unacquainted with the circumstances 
thrast itinto her pocket. | of this notorious case were too ignorant to 

** Well,” she continued, looking up with be entrusted with the dermination of a ju- 
those strange eyes, *‘ tell me where you bave 
been, and what you have seen. 
to give a minute account of all your ac 


tions, sir;” tapping him playfully upon the | justioe. In either case, however, it is avery | (Anus, Exvrtorns, ot: 
Besides, the plea of insanity in | $1.00; post-paid, #1.¥ 


cheek, old story. 
| ita effloacy whenever a man happened to kill 


dream, What did all this mean ? 
}aman of whom he was jealous, or a woman 


** Finish your letter,” he said, ‘and then 
I will tell you.” 

“Oh, | had fluished it before you came. 
It was not long.” | In fact it seems to have come to this that 

He louked at her searchingly. Did those | M. Dumas’ famous saying of © Kill her,” 
roving eyes, after all, mean deception and | which is now making such « stir in France, 
treachery ? has become a safe guide for all persons in 

** Then,” he said, permit me to read my 
letter, the one you took from the servant } selves in any way aggrioved in their sexnal 
just now.” | relations, 

She sat quite still at his side, bat he saw | 
a look of tegror overspread her face in the | that justice has not been done. If Judge 
gathering gloom. She «poke, and her voice | Crittenden had become tired of her, be had 


trembled. before this been unfaithful to hin wife, and 
| ** What letter? Ido not know what you | if any women had the least right to murder 
mean?” ? | him it was his wife and not his mistress, An 


He took her wrists fimly, aluost harshly | to the = of insanity, Mra, Fair's sympa 
in his banda. 7 thetic heart bad already been lacerated wo 

** Carrie,” he said, sternly, ** I heard you 
ask the servant what he had. I heard him | 
answer, ‘A letter for Colonel Winters.’ I | 
heard you ask him for it, and saw him hand 
itto you, Now give it to me.” 

She tried to wrench herself free from bim, 
apd in so doing, something fell to the floor | 
of the bower with asharp, metallic sound, He 
stooped and pioked itup., /f was the dia- 
mond solitaire he had given to Katharine Syt- 
vealer. 

** Now the letter,” he repeated, sternly. 

She gave it to him mechanically, And in| york, in the 72d year of hia age. 
the gloom he read | death was the result of a severe 
Although you urge me | contracted some days before. Mr. Seward 


her affections to give it any semblanee of 
justice. 
was that of mon too ignorant to decide a 
simple matter of fact correctly, not to speak 
of determining the value of medical testi 
mony. 


nome imitator of her makes a similar farce 
necessary. 


Dearn or Mr. Sewann. 


**Colonel Winters 


Colonel Winters felt like one in a strange | not a new one, We have had illustrations of | 
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At Dhiledelphia, October |. the Athletic 
defeated the Boston by the following eeore 
4 

arrawrT howe TOW 


At New Vork, October”. *he 
*feated the It 


Atlantic de 
ston by a seore of 6 to 


POOP Ve MEet ar 
The firet wame of the base ball tourna 

ment, at New Vork, came off Oct , be 

tween the Boston and Mataal, resulting in a 

draw, each side scoring seven 

Mutus oe *otetee , 

Beetin »_eesetttieve 

ATHLETIC Va. METI ar 


The second game of the tournament 
series, andl the firet between the Muatual« and 
Athletics, in Brooklyn, on the Sth of Ok 
tober, resulted ta the following soore 


Athlettes *“atee??gee@ete#ee@s 
Vuloae ®*:1@e@e?tie#2e¢e@e#eseae@ 
ATHLETIC V8. Rowton, 


The third game of the tournament series 
was between the Athletic and the Hoaton, 
and was played Oct, 10. It reaulted in a 
vietory for the Athletic. The following is 
the seore by innings 
Phe owtaon oe ileeneeanw#eé 
Atinlethe as iegesesee 

€@ The Missouri Republican onght to be 
ashamed of itnelf ; woke it ia rebuked by 
a virtuous anbscriber 

** Nditer Republican: Tn to-day's paper we 
aoe @ marriage notice headed * Hlugyins 
Pleasant.’ 1 consider it indeoorous, You 
need not, however, stop my paper unless the 

K." 


offense is repeated. 
ow it there is anybody under the cania 


| ter of heaven that I hold in utter exores 


persons who professed to know nothing of | ¥! 


} 


no knowledge which enabled them to form | 


She sprang to her feet, and fairly | 80 opinion on the question of guilt, and it ia | 
by the verdict of these men that this wo. | 








dicial question ; while, if they did not make | 
I want you | this declaration on their consciences, they | 
were too corrupt to be made the ministers of | With complete eases of Tyrer tor marking Linen, 


cence,” says Mre. Partington, “it in the 


toes 
The defence at that time, as inthe | *anderer going about like a boy construc 
Hince then | ter, circulating his calomel upon honest 
Upon one pretext and | folks. 


and | 
junt | before going to bed, eat two pig s feet and a | 


ing | Cold apple-pie. 


SH Recipe from an exchange ** Junt 


In lexw than an hour you 
| see a enake larger than a hawnser, devour 


just escaped from a monater with sorrel eyes 
and a red-hot overcvat.” 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents a line for the fret Insertion, 
Twenty conte for each additional Insertion, 
t” Payment ls required in advance, 


The very beet chance over 
rey OP, 
Address WOODW ALD, LEWIS 
Noeton, Veawe ootreat 


THE NOVELTY HAND STAMP. 


W ANTED, AGENTS 

otlered, lrotite $64.00 to $00 8 day 
Varticuians PRER, 
& CO. 06 Washington St, 


A portwct litte (iam, Irte: 


Sasrine Pree, Agente want 
| ed for this, Aleo, for WEKSTER'S BUTTON HOLE 
WORKER, aud other New and U erent. articles 
Address UhO. DAN IS, 
ootiv.iM Wi Malin St.) Hartford € one 


| chanced to kill a man whose love or profes 
sions of love were growing cold toward her. | 


FREE TO YOU! FREE TO ALL! 


| Book of New’ Receipts. 


Tu the case of Mra. Pair everybody knows | 


this country who choose to consider them 


| often by rade separations of the bonds of | 


As to the opinion of the jury, it | 


However, she in acquitted in leyal 
form, and society will remain at rest until | 


F1-Recretary | 
Seward died October 10, at Aubarn, Now | 
His | 
c ld | 


An Ulustrated book of the odd, quaint, corks, and 
Interest) OF pager: $0 Hlostrations Matled tor 
tower etre Ndidreme DE ACK TE © OO), Tad Broad 
way, Sew York Phot fad te mend er 4 

wel 


Pocket Revolvers. jy. ites, 


A neat, cdurabi Weapun tel barrel, price €1.7 
poet paid bh, W. SELLES, Sprimgtieid, Vt 


Fruit and Ornamental Trees 
FOR FALL PLANTING. 


We offer an excellent assortment of thrifty, well 






vroewe | ree fe which we invite the at.eution of par 
thes htemplating planting 
Trane metile! te applioduts 
ROW J. EVANS & OO, 
otis st Nurserymen and Seolemen, York. Pa 
A wreatehar Bie money can 


v% h Viewsat 
be made, and with no work 
youty then in country towne, Parthoulare free, Send 
for them this te ** Hasiness Address CTLARL ES 
Mo WELLES, Chieaee, Ile ie | teotiee 


\ AKE HOME ATTH MU y' KB by providing 
‘ (inl Games, ' 
oe Cercle, for Fleld and Marher, 
Hrooke's (ae Alleys, black walnut, seven feet bony, 
the popular game of Ten Plow tranaferred to the 


A yreat chance for 


to retain the ring you gave mo, I cannot | ¥4* 4 native of the State of New York, born | Varies 


consent todo #o, Thave burned your let. | May Ith, 1801, in Florida, Orange county. 
| ters, as you requested; and, of course, your | He was graduated at Union College, Sche 


reqnest to be freed from the engagement is | nectady, in 1820, admitted t the bar in | 


182°, and he settled in Auburn in 1825. In 
180 he waa elected to the New York Henate 
for four years, In 1534 he was the Whig 
candidate for Governor, but was defeated 
the letter. . " | but two years subsequently he was elected 
* Carrie— Misa Filverton,” he said - and | Governor, and was re-elected in Ist. In 
j she trembled at the sound of his voice Int} Mr. Seward resumed the practice of 
‘what does this mean’ Are you at the | the law, andin 1419 he was elected to the 
bottom of all this mystery, and seeming | (' § Senate, and in [X55 he was re-olected 
pry Is it you I have to thank for Katha- He wan Senator for two full terms. In 1860 
rine Sylvester's strange conduct 7?” he was a prominent candidate for the Ke 
She stood with bowed head, and did not publican Gakeaiin for the Presidency 
answer. “ | Subsequently in the same year he made an 
| ‘Tell me.” he continued, sternly; ‘ did pene p= he oven Enrope, Eyypt 
you forge that cruel letter I received, pur- | and the Holy Land. In is! he became 
porting to be from her ? Did you forge 8 | Seore tary of State in the Cabinet of Preni 
hike letter, from me to hor? dent Lancoln, and held that position through 
‘Have wercy!” was her only anawer; and the civil war, and to the clove of the adminis 
he knew it to be so, It was indeed so. She | tration of President Jobnaon 
had taken his letters from the office, and in pot the assassination of President Linooln 
the darkness of night, and hour after bour, | while confined to bis bed by injuries received 
toiled and practiced till she could imitate by being thrown 


granted. 
“*Karmanine Syiveeren.” 


He was whiter than death when he finished 


| 


from his 


carriage, Mr 


| both his chirography and that of Katharine | soward was subjected to the repeated attach « 


Sylvester. Retaining the envelope to Kath- | of an assassin named Payne, who was armes| 


with a dirk knife, inflicting severe and almost 

fatal wounds upon his helpless victim. After 

| much suffering, Mr. Seward recovered and 
resumed his daties. 

After retiring from the office of Secretary 

of Btate, on ‘to 4th, 1860, Mr. Seward 


box, at the office, which her own key fitted, 
at the same time mailing a cruel forgery to 
her, signed with Colonel Winters's name. 
She worked skilfully, and her plans seemed | 
to prosper, and brought fo golden re- | withdrew from public life. In the Autumn 
sults sooner than she bad expected. lof 1869 he viaioed the Pacific coast, and con 
Fearing « reply from Katharine, she had | tinued hia journey by a tour through Mexico 
eng Fe ag TOT oe eleventh | and Caba, arriving, in March, 1<70, at Now 
. 6 expec ? . . . c 
eplatie. All csemed to werk well; Colonel | oe ciy: where Be was tendered © pablt 
Winters in a few days would be Acer husband 
bat now- now! fell, there he stood, the 
letter and ring in his hand, his terrible eyes 
burning her very soul with their expression 
of indignation and reproach. So they stood 
for one awfal moment. Then he ene. 
‘Have mercy!” he repeated. ‘It is a 
strange request for you to make. Carrie 
Elverton, I sball take the midnight train to 
Boston, and ere many hours I shall replace 
this ring upon the finger of Katharine 
Sylventer. shall return in three days, and 
if I Gad you gone from ander my sister's 
roof when I return, well and good. I shall 
not expose you to her, or to the other gueata, 
before I yo. Invent whatever story you 
please, to explain your sudden departure, 
You are an adept at invention and deception, 
and it will be an easy task for you. Bat if 
you are here when I return, I shall tell all. 
Now go.” 
He did not see her again, for he went to 
Boston on the midnight train, and she left 


August, 1470, Mr. Reward started on an ex 

tensive tour around the world, and visited 
successively San Francisco, Japan, China, 
British India, Eyypt, Turkey, and the States 
of Europe. After « protracted absence of 
over @ year, Mr. Seward retarne! to his 
home at Auburn, at which place he was r 
| siding at the time of his death, October |vth, 
Is72 

Tur Exections. The Republica® ma 

jority in Pennsylvania is thought to be about 

| 30,000, Of the 27 Congressmen elected, 2! 
are reported to be Republican and | Dewuo 
oratic. 

Ketarna from Ohio indicate « Kepublican 
majority of about 15.00) on the State ticket 
The Republicans appear to have carried |! 
of the Congressional districts, and the Le 
mocrats 7, leaving two duubtfal, 

The latest retarna from Indiana indicate 
the election of Hendricks, the Democratic 
candidate for Governor, by from 0) to 4m 
majority. The Republicans have 4 wajority 
in the Senate and » in the House. 

One bandred and eleven counties in 
Georgia give «a Democratic mmnajorily of 
Ab S22. 

Dakotah Territory elected a Congressional 
delegate on Wednesday, Octuber “. The 
retarns indicate that Armatrony, Democrat, 
bas been elected by # small plurality over 
the two Republican candidates. 

BASE BALL. 
BOSTON V4. ATHLETIC, 
Boston, Oct. 5, the Boston 
God for bis narrow eccape, as be glanced at, the Athletic by the fullowing ia 


Boeton 1@eo28@e1 3 8 6-~ 


stroyer of his peace. " Athletic 90000864 0 6-» 


hostess that she bad received news of her 
father's illness. 

Years after, Colonel Winters and his lovely 
wife, Katharine, took dinner at a hotel 
abroad, and opposite them, at table, sat 
Carne Elverton, now Mrs. Granger, and her 
bushand and child. 

Colonel Winters shuddered at the thonght 
of such a woman leading the feet of a little 
child along the thorny ways of life. Her 
eyes had lost none of their strange restless 


defeated 





On the night | 


| reception by the municipal authorities. In | 
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t ree hight eweate, peowleli nme . ' { the 
nerves, tallure of teetery if t Rye Conmetieng 
whary: pealeom bay the “uy, * “ ~uee 
tions, Hadeee at the eterna! “ { the terwe la, 
sd waetiny away of the tinue 
rice $¥.%!, or three tiem “4 ttort tren 
ain Acldirena, MADiNM hn A te, 4 Mace . f. 
street, Philadelphia, Da ‘ at lay 
Eventing Poet ne teow 
R. DOLLARD, 
+ ois 
CHESTNUT ST, a 
, 
reulLatrinritta, 


‘y Premier Artiste 


HAIR. 










| ator af sted GOSSAMER VENTI- 
ATING With and BLASTIC BAND Tol PACES, 
la . alt lemen to _ 
. ¥ ‘ * 
; 4 In va 7 “on 4 ! Sea “ 
N 1 t Lot the Iaches, 
u! 3 ? Prom fore? { 
2. From for wl beck as far as tad 
r the wad te “yg fiver forehem! a« 
thew be tar as ! 
} m ' ear * 3.4Wert at 
the tog the hem 
4 t m ar ear 
t fore lead 
Ile hae alwave treaty for aale splendid Mock of 
Genta’ Wigs, Toapees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizota, Braids, Curl*e, &@c., heantif manufac - 
tured, and as cheap as auy establishment tn the 





Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 





cCelve attention, 
Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. 
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PROVIDENTIALLY DIRECTED 


Among the sttendants of « late Methodiet 
Conference wes a very beestifcl ead intel: 


geet banding lady, whe drew the od 
miring gaze od many eyea, particalarty eyee 
. alwayt os the look ont for pretty 
feminine feces = lrering the intermission ot 
poe, 6 young minister stepped up & 
elder, and said, with an oi of 


! 


F 





ooorery 

“ [nid you obaerve the young lely who sat 
by the Grot pillar om the left’ 

"© Yea,” ead the elder, “ what of ber ’ 
| “ Why eaid the young man, “I! feel im 

thet the Lord dectres me to take that 

ty for my wife | think she would make 
0 gx companion and belpmeet is the work 
of the minietry 
j The elder, as o good (bristian caght, had 
mething to ot 

Ret fo s 77 anther candidate 
for ministerial «fects and honors, and for 
the name of bushand, came confidentially 
te make hnown « like bm pression regaraing 
the same identical yrang ledy 
: ‘You had better wait ewhile It te pet 
; best to be hasty in determining the svurce 


$ of such impreesions, seid the pradent 
4 | eller 

And he said well for hardly were the 

% ‘ steps of the secon | youth eald af hie side, 

i ere « third approached with the same story 

bh and while the worthy comfidant «till mar 

4 velled, the fourth drew near with the ques 
thew 


“Did you notice the fine, noble-looking 
‘ women on your left! 

% ** Yee, erted the ewelling elder 
bo * Well, air,” went on the fourth victim of 
' that uneaspictoms girl, * 
in open my mind that I shenld make pro 
posals of marriage to that lady He has im 
pressed me that she is to be my wife 

The elder could stand it no longer 

* Impossible impossible be exclaimed, 
im an excited tome “the Lord never could 
: have intended thet four men shoald marry 
| that one woman ' 






BUT THEY HAVE DONE IT 
A man shat up in jail, entertained « be 
lief that be was illegally confined, and so 
sent for s lawyer to consult about the mat 
ter «After listening to the prisoners story, 
the lawyer said, with a confident smile 


for Unet 

"Cant they, though ’ 

* Certainly not the thing + prepostervas 
They can t pot e man ip jail for any such ax 
tron 

‘ Hat they heve, though, arged the pri 
mener, who fally agreed with the lawyer, 
thet they couldn t do it bat was analle to 
get tteout of bis bead thet be was in jail, 
be vertheleoas 

“1 tell you, my dear fellow, it ie impor 
sitle they cant tmpricon you on « charge 
like that it ® agetnet the law 

Het they dere dome 1, ented the pri 
eoner, stabbernty, and with rmaing anwer, 


wm gy pean a 


“end comfoend em, bere lam. | want to 
get vat 
* Het I sav they cantde nt If you un 


you would 
Nackstove 


derst.«xd the fret thing el oat lee 
ace they couldnt yourself Mr 


“ye 

‘hh Hleackstone ant I bere, and 
hevent | teen here for the lest sit 
weeks 

l tell you they cant pat you in jail for 
this shouted the lawyer apringing out of 
his chair, and growing etcited himeelf, be 
cauee his cleet refused to lieten to the 
pointe of law in the care 

And | tell you yelled the prisoner 
amping to hee feet, and dancing an und 
Sith etottement and etaeperatiom, °* they 
beve dope it, and | am bere in jail, and 


bely to stay bere for all of you, and what 
im thunders the @ee in saving they can t 
deo it 


MIAED 

That was « fearful mess in which a certain 
paper in this Mate involved too of ite adver 
tieementa The foreman, somehow of other, 
in placing the type in the form, got an obit 
wary betice mited ap Stth « menagerie ad 
vertieement, eo thet the following appalling 
paragraph met the eve of the reader 

inem—Om the ith metant. Willem H 
breme and the baby elephant MeManus, at 
the age of #11 compte mules, those hes im oar 
gen Professor Johnson, who enters the 
den of home, affliction sore hong time he 
pieces bis head in the mouths of the fero 
cous physicians were in vain, and the per 
forming monkeys eill jotm bim on the other 
shore with the goa, etich comes from the 
of Afrea, where the faperal takes 
at four o elowk, and the friends of the 
family are invited Admission, twenty.tive 
cents, children proceed t Niank wood 
Cometery. leanets for sale on the grounds 
(rome, bat not forgotten 

There was anguish im that pewepaper next 
morning 


i 


GIFTS TO EDITORS 

ri Ao Indiana editor lays down his shears for 
to write « double leaded edito- 
“We 





! 
ni 


ont 4 a< ro 
j rere off of bom while be 1 = — 
pee tense: toe carriage . 
aan be quan op Canara they will berak ia Prene a7» dow laden rane 
him ot family prayers If be closes Wanstead te q 
are leche hie dours, they will slide down the | in Atma 
chtmeey with mortality tables, they will | Bw atte Fi —— 1 
eume op throagh the wy a ty cute the an to tall 
peti ee the te , ou 
— a ae sheten, «= = te Bow & Ge Gentes wate 
oh ne a, ok ap — May Wy beee'; o'er Cem ’ 
= —_—- ee 
the trapdoor im the roof with documentary | 
evidence thet the endowment plas te the | Leaves a 
best one If he should eeciede bimeslf os 6 | fra Pocket Diary. 
desert island, be would hardly stop eabore | 
; before be would ese Gficee of sittees ban on 


“Pebee! man they cant pat yoo in jail, 


THE YounG WIDOW 
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STEVES BETTER-HALF 


Warrras ros TEE caTCRDsT SVEETES Frost, 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 


Not ome of the boys hed takes « fancy 
him He wae cot preposseesing to appear 
|amee por in manner, and somehow every 
one of as miners that hed picked away ak 
the forks of Feather Kiver, felt that we 
made bo greet ecjumition whee he joined 
ee Perhaps | should except Bere Price, 
who took the new comer inte 6 sort of part 
serehip. aed they end smoked very 
am ically tagetber goes we badot got 
bold of the strangers name, before be wes 
spoken of in camp a Mewes letter Half 

end let euch « coguomen once hare burth 
among the miners. and "ever after sticks 
te the person like « pitch plaster So that 
whee we came to learn bu name it was of 
bo ume to bim, nor ce He was knows 
among us only as © Steves Ketter Half He 
wes not molded in « fecitioss manner be 
was te hong for bie breadth, or, if you like it 
better, be wae to narrow for bw length 
| bet has chief fading aod die) velification is 
comp wee mouwdy silence for no matter 
wheal oman s persona eppeerance may be, if 


he heave o cordial manner and « hamper of a 
sorted yearns to double, teiet, ae wiad 
during (all of inelement weather, he 


bailed as eo Heavenly benediction to his fol 
kk. © creatares 
At thee time, Feather Kiver bad drawn to 
ite vietmity, men of every age and country 
Meeb of the mining region therealats was 
very rich, bat report hed, as aanal, «tag 
gereted, and the result was, at certain bourse 
of the day, the foot bills in the vicinity pre 
sented eli the busetie and active life of in 
| fewted ant bills 
lrarimg the day little wae beard leside the 
tind, Gnd of the preka, the cocastvnal shout 
of elucky miner, or the laugh of @ merry 
one, and the rush and runtle of the water 
im the big © bag cefon Hut after the day « 
work was over, after the sun hed set and the 
dusk, seucping along from other sections of 
the ovantry, wae bunting for the Culden 
lenineala, hen was hxwed the butsterons 
anime! spirits tow often joined with beceha 
| malian revelry Wrestlers waltzed atwut the 
turf, duing teeir wuscular best to tie them 
selves in beau knots with the ends tucked 
under Nor were these jousts always play 
ful, for when distilled corn towk each oom 
betant by the ear, young blades crossed and 
| tansels trailed in the dust, of when old rye | 
measured and stretched ite fibres, bearded 
heads fell by the oradie, and were unmeroi 


| fully threabed against the gran 


Verbaps the least covetous of all the 
| miners at M Iiggings wes “' Seves 
| Metter Half He worked steadily enough, 


| but be did not exhibit that greed of gain 
soon in others So strange, tow, that Steve, 
with bis headstrong temper, his dash and 
bluster, should God anything congenial in 
his © Ketter Half 

Meve wae boterious through the 
gings for an inveterate gambler Be 
sides bie jug of whiskey and allotted 
pouch of tobacco, he spent his entire carn 
ings among the gamesters, And on all such 
eh peditones, like « elim, leaning shadow, fol 
lowed Dteves partner, Whether he had an 
interest in the play, or only went from habit, 
twas impossicle to tell We used to see 
them every evening as regular as sun set 
ting, go pest our camp toward the “ Tem 
ple, as we had named the great circular 
tent, where soures of © poker and ‘sledge 
players regularly congregated 

There were some awful Oghts among the 
mited frequenters of this place. Nearty all 
of them woald be more of less ander the 
influence of loguer, aud the least suspicion 


dig- 


of a false move sometimes even a word or 
look wes deemed siMictent provocation for 
@ fight 


Var company of m1 partners never made 
& prectioe of visiting thie pretentions booth 
the few times when we had been within suf 
feed us There the Metican, the Spanien 
Meticean, he Northern States men, and those 
from nearer the imaginary live drawn scross 
the globe, sat be tw te, and held their 
pastetoand tournament e1Ub paper kings and 
jueens, while the whole place reeked with 
an incense Ubal would have doce oredit to ap 
ily ventilated mebayerie 
Une night, just at dask, Meve went along 
on bee oid beet, aod Sve minates later his 
Ketter Half took the same route We looked 
after him, and some very dry witliomme at 
his elpense were indulged in | One declared 
that Dieves partner was afraid to stay at 
buwe alowe Anvther would bet « pinoh of 
dust that Hetter-Half felt « fascination in 
the geome, bat bis great, light eyes were too 
sleepy to see through the movements It 
| was affirmed that be would do for a leaning 
tower, of a shaft of wit 
"Will you cease, boys! says Bicknell 
* | am imelined to believe that Ketter Half 
ve like « stream that you ve seen, silent and 
sluggib, bat if you sbeald attempt to dam 
it understand it might be well t stand 
from under 
Let us pote if he were right We took 
our pipes vutside to fumigete the stars, 
every one of our party of sit having, 
happily, a lodestone at home to draw us to- 
| werd the right, of o beacon to guide us 
| away from the shoals and «uicksands aroand 
| We could see the lights in the large teut 
| twinkle and wink as new comers crossed be. 
| tween them and our vision. We coald hear 
| other well-disposed boys laugbiog and chat 
| ting im groape ehwut the slopes, and « long 
necked Gddile from a ravine above geve us 


While we listened to Jim, our mysterious 
fiddler, ebo could coas his bow over the 
resined ends in « masterly manner, oar 
thoaghts floated to the open apper sea and 
carried us sroand the world in bo ume 
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Minnie aged «1, to Learded Pepe, who hes just returned after « five years residence in 


the Aurtraian bead 


‘I don t Like you. 
marred inte oor family” 
























Ggere in the corner, while the bicod 
streamed from « woand in his cheek 

“Keep beck. keep beck, boys.” be was 
mying tm deep, comcentrated tones, © | 
don't want to bart you, bat I ewear [ will if 
you sttempt to meddle with him agein.~ 


aod crawling, crawling flatly to ite outer edge. 
He reamed his arm and tossed down the 
weighted line, and swung it with all his 
might ander the abelf, bat the winds laughed 
aod ebrieked at his failure, and then be lay 


- — o 


GP Some one wickedly says that the ree- 


|eom why very young girls usually take the 


Hot blood is pot readily toned down perfectly still for a moment, only to leap | prizes at fairs for making good bread, is 


Steve bad played and staked bigh and lost, 
then qaarrelied with his oppoment, eho io 
tern rose straight op ae Steve called bim « 
luar, and levelled « revolver and fired The 
abot wes well aimed and would have prerced 
the miners beart bed not « quick eye and 
ready hand been ewift to save. Bteves 
t bad best forward and pushed him 
Tom the shed, receiving @ smarting groove 
from the ballet along hu cheek The bettied 
bier threw down hes pistol and seizing 
hus knife sprang over the table renew the 
attack Hat the weapon was knocked from 
bie band, and Steves partner Gnding that 
the raflan meant violence still, with one of 
bis gutta percha fists hit the fellow so forci 
bly apon the skull that you coald have out 
lined his figure on the floor-boarde in a mo 
ment (ther parties excited by lyaer 
mingled in the fight, buat Ketter-Half beld 
his position with jast a down and out ewee; 
of bus muscular arm 
Where were the sieepy eyes now?) Not in 
the head of Steves partner, His flashed 
like lightning 
“(ret Steve ont and carry him home, 
boys, he said, to our party. * I want to stay 
a little while longer, bat get him ont, hes 
tow drunk to take care of bimeelf, of to bold 
his tongue either We did as we were 
tbidden, and someway Steves partner put 
the matter so that no more violence fol 
lowed directly upon the affair. Bat there 
was any number of fellows who sort of 
aneered at Better-Halfs method of warfare 
They held to the idea that because he 
carried neither knife por pistol he was a 
coward 
You know I said before, that Steve was 
headstrong, you will believe it when I teil 
you that he oonceived the idea one day of 


| descending into the caéon for some nuggets 


of gold which he affirmed that from one po 
sition on the precipitoas shelves above, he 
could see glinting in the calm basin, where 
fora little distance the water slid silently 
toward a mass of rock over which and 
through which it leaped and brawled. 

We potuted out the madness of the ander- 
taking. Bat our view of the danger and im- 
practicability of the proceeding seemed to 
act like au incentive to spar him on. Well, 
ev long as be would make the attempt, a few 
of us thought it best to accompany him to 
the wild scene 

Handreds of feet down from the rocky 
surface, the channel of the caiien wound 
through its dark, rough bed, and from the 
masses of «uarts aud lave at the mouth of 
the ravine there were none of us that dis- 
credited the idea of neb guld deposits being 
found at the bottom. Bat the :ough. rocky 
descent, how could it be effected with bare 
shelves projecting from either side anti 
they almost met, and the thunder of the 
falling water so far below 

We all expected Steve to abandon the ex- 
pedition when he soberly considered the 
dangers of the case. We were out in our 
reckoning. He had brought along the ne 
ceasary ropes, made the knots to suit bim- 
self, and then chose the exact point of de 
soent 

** This is the stab around which to tarn 
the rope, and now, boys, pay out evenly, 
and every one of you shall have a nugget 


frautical! 
wes hp 

gusts. where by main strength upon the 
ropes we beld bim from planging headlong | 
inte the cabon | 

Io an hour the winds and clouds were | 
gone again, aod as Steves partner made po 
mga of moving, one of our party with sad 
forebodings wes lowered with the remain. 
ing line to the fatal shelf. He crept to the 
edge of the table and looked over, and then 
signalled us to draw Steve s partner up first 
We bruised him some in getting bim up, for 
be was entirely anconscwus 

What had Bicknell seen as he peered over 
the edge of the rock’ (aly an empty noose 
dangling against the cliff 

Either the wind had swung poor Steve round 
until be became dizzy, and so toppled him 
oatof bis seat, or what was as likely, it 
dashed him eyainst the cll anyway he was 
lying with the coveted nuggets at the bot- 
tom of the cabun. And that night, to add 
to our dismal feelings, a storm of which the | 
short morning tempest was the forerunner 
burst apen us Tents were blown over, 
pans and cradles rolled helplessly into the 
@tcavations, and in a corner of our tent, 
Steves partner, but balf-returned to con- 
sciousness, moaned and called upon Steve 
to give up the undertaking, saying if he 
wanted money there was no need to go with- 
out it, for “Ive got enough for both, 
Steve, be woald ery out, **and I don't 
want it and have nobody to leave it for 
take it, Steve, but dont try and go intu the 
cahou 

Then occnrred one of those strange in- 
cidents which you will not believe, and I 
cannot chide you, neither can I explain it ; 
but there came « lall as full of subdued 
echoes as the gale had a moment before been 
of noises—the sides of our tent gave one 
or two loose, rattling slaps, and then came a 
wild, clear echo 

** Hen-ry Lan-dor—Hen-ry Lan-dor!” said 
the voice 

Steve's partner sprang up to a sitting pos- 
ture with upracsed hands and face like the 
sheeted dead. *‘ Hen-ry Lan-dor!” every ear 
beard it. ‘‘Ha! ba! he calls from the 
cahon—-thats Steve,” shouted the lost 
mans partner, and with a wild laugh he fell 
back ip a sort of cataleptic fit. 

A week later, pale and weak, Steve's partner 
shouldered his pick and lost himself to us 
somewhere in the world outside of M-—— 
Diggings. Whose or what was the voice that 
we beard calling Steves partner in the lall 
of the storm, remains to thus day a sealed 
mystery 


d against the cliff’ by the flerce | 
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ENCOUNTER WITH BANDITS. 

La Patria, of Florence, dated September 
td, gives a long and interesting account of | 
an encounter between an American traveller | 
and two robbers in an infamons resort | 
known as the /+one dro, whither the | 
American was lured by an accidental ao. | 
quaintance formed in a railroad coach while 
ranning from Ancona to Foggia. The Ame- 
nean, whose name is Stayvesant, found the 
Leone d Ure to be peopled by rough-looking 
persons, who impressed him with grave | 
suspicions, After retiring he was aroused | 








from the Big Cafon to make a trinket for ‘by a powe at the folding doors which sepe- | 


your sweetheart.” 

Poor Steve | 

Well, he would go as soon as we had the 
preparations finished, and the rope alid 
through our unwilling fingers Down fifty 
feet he came to a broad level shelf, where he 
could rest. but he soon signalled us to slack 
ap, and the rope went jerk, jerk, jerk, as be 
slid from the second wider shelf Twenty 
five, Ofty, seventy Sve feet more, besides the 
fifty feet from the first to the second abelf, 
aud then we discovered that the rope did 
not have that peculiar jerking movement, 
bat fell slack from our hands 

* Whats up? questiooed one of another 

Something is a was the reply 

Steve's partner lay flat down and peered 
over the face of the rock. He arose im a 
moment, and said in a hoarse voice 

The ropes in a crevice all of two feet 
from the eige 

* What can be done! 

“Tt we dreadfal I dont know,” was the 
omigous reply. ‘ The rope can't be got out 
of the fiasure, I suppose, nobow 

Fo? a moment we stared aghast in each 
others faces. and on the instant the dark. 
ening of the sun attracted our attention. 
We for the first time noticed that b 
masses of black, brassedged clouds were 
swimming rapidly acruss the sky 

“Not am instant is to be lost, boys; in 
twenty minutes a heavy wind will sweep 
through the gorge, and baffle every effort. 


ber was half-distracted. 

Before our preparations were «flected the 
wind was coming io irregular paffs that be- 
spoke « rising gale. By the time that Steve's 
partner was lowered to the shelf, the sort 
tropical storm which had been gathering 
oar 
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rated his sleeping from his sitting « - | 
ment. Mr. Stuyvesant arose, adjas 
pactaloons and inspected his revolver and a 
pair of brass knuckles. Nearly an hour 
elapsed without further noise, when the 
sonnd of footsteps in the adjoining apart- | 
ment attracted his attention. Pretending to 
sleep soundly, Mr Stuyvesant heard the 
folding doors gradually drawn espart, and | 
then the whispering of men's voices beside | 
hie bed. One said, “Dont fear, he is 
asleep, whereupon the gas was lighted. | 
Pwo robbers of huge baild and flery ex- | 
pression met Mr. Stuyvesant’s gaze. They 
etamined bis valise, and, having searched | 
his coat pockets, were aboat to take a | 
mackage of papers with them, when the | 
ervic foreigner bounded from his bed and | 
demanded an etplanation. A dagger was in- 
stantly aimed at bim. but the American 
disposed of his assailant by a shot which 
penetrated the latter s shoulder-blade. The 
other robber brandished his stiletto farious 
ly and aimed a terrible blow at the stranger's | 
heart, which he parried with his right arm, 
receiving a simple flesh wound A biow 
from the brass knuckles and another broaght 


' 


the villain to the floor. . 


After a nawber of roughs had gathered 
around Mr. Stuyvesant's door, the latter in. | 


sisted on no one entering except the master |) 


of the hotel. 





jail-bird and highwayman, who was at one 
ume e | d with C - 
baanca apd his al 
The Hotel di Lene d'Oro hes bees conte. 
and many important arrests made. 


ee 





Colonel Tennie C. Claflin is said to | 


: “Now 
the very instant | stop I want 
pan agus taaeat alt oan bee Teil 
be minded. Halt!” . 

: We have re- 


to his feet the next, and then ad 


his | th 


| the diacignine of your church 


because their mothers make it for them, 
while the older giris think they can manage 


| alone, and fail miserably. 
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Ausvers 10 Correspondent 


Pav Youn Postses.--Aathore and others aften 
oud Us letters and manuscripts not fully paid. io 
these cases the Department bere enforces dewlie rates 
oo the deiciency—@bich we either have to pay, or to 
de line rece ving the letters of manuscripts. Authors 
wi alee bear in mind that the Department now re- 
quires ietler postage vp all man aecripAs—tberelore it is 
viles Cheapet, a0 It * always safer, lo send large pack - 
agee by caprese. 

4. B. KR. (Stomewall, N.C.) writes; “ As some have 
géocd & mach information, | aw indaced te ack you 
oie qaeetions, let. If you were guing te see a lady 
eho ibeught mere of some one a @ distance than of 
yew, bow would you gain ber a@ections? #1. Having 
geived ber eflectious what would Be the Rwe 
al popping the question? 3d. What is proper 
mode of commenang « ietier toa lady whom yo 
love? Also toa lady tread? éth. Coeid a steady 
yeung man procere « situation a¢ 6 machiniet’s ap 
prentice ana where? Sth. As the tashiou seeme ty be 
to tequire, bow is my peumans ip? ist. Really we 
canuet tell, a t keowing the lady, amd it is bot very 
probable we coed ted u we did Kaow ber. Probaby 
yoo baa better beyia however by urderiag Tak Post 
and the Laoy® F Rigs D sent to het addrese regu aris. 
vd. De pot ask for moare of popping the quesiioa, 
it will p op iteetl te ite own way, when the mght iee 
comes. th. Address her as “ eearest,” or * da ling,” 
if you want to draw it miid, or“ aagel of my affec- 
tieus” if your love is at fever heat. “My dear 
iriead” ww a good address for a lady friend. 
suoe d Wink there wuald be wo difficulty, but cannot 
say where. Son. Yoar penmanship is sot of « very 
high order. 

A. BL, (Locktown, N. Y.) writes: “ I wish to bother 
yOu WIth ove of two questions, ist. A iriend of mine 
hae a horse which weghs #ov ibs, He says he wants 
tw get another that is @ third heavier. Now waat 
muet be the weight of the second horse? Sume say 
im and others 1350 ibe. Sl. Are there any books 
published giving the lineage or variety of changes of 
ail the different epecics of insects T of metance Lae 


Locusta, after they have Ubelr season and c lato 
a grub, do they coatiuue to change — year dartag 
the Bex( seventeen, and then come beck in the form 


of jocustelT Sd, What is the significance of « sharp- 
evued peokaife as & present from a young lady w her 
lover? 4ta, Can & person so live daring his nataral 
lite that be will be certain of gaining Heaven when he 
Gies tT” let, [It must weigh law ibe, ad. The Locust 
devs pot change intoa grub, The grub is the form of 
the young insect, la the case of the seventeen-year 
jocust Loe grub is supposed lo spend thie period io an 
Undeveluped stale, ouly emerging ip ite Gua form at 
the end of that period, There are numerous works 
oa the subect. “ Pigaier’s Insect World” ts « good 
popular work, 3d. ihe kKuile is supposed to cat 
inendship., 4th, Such is the gemerai beiiet of nearly 
&) religivur svete, 

M. A. D. wants to know where the lines of Ghoethe's 
are tvund, inping— 

* Wut de tamer weiter echwerfen tT” 
Sich dae gute Lieght eo uah |” 

We are net faminar with these lines, 
our readers iniora ust 

A. K., (Phitedelptia,) asks: “Will you please 
tell me the meaning Of Ube last line in Byroo’s Maid 
of Athens, * Zoe wou, sas agape T' as I do uot under- 
stand Greek.” It means “ My lite, | love you,” as 
eXpression which did net need to be disguwed is 
Gereck, af Ube poet might have safely cvanted on 
being appreciated in plan Raglieh. 

«. N., (Newport, Pa.) writes: “Would you be 
so kind as to anewer toc tollowing questions: ist, I 
have o game | wish te eeli: it is something like the 
Improved Authors, (they are a card game.) What 
woakl a game of that kind be worth? td. What 
would « email air-pump coset? 34. What power is the 
eugive of the boat Providence, on the Fail Kiver 
Line T 404. Can & peteom propel a Veluocipede ap hill T 
if they cannot, wual is the reason? Mh. Suppase a 
pereoe should invent and publish a game, but not get 
i copy rigited, and sume other persun should iuveut 
aut ber game abd Lase his way of playing, coud he re- 
cover damagre Tt let, We cannot tell the value of 
your game You must apply to « dealer in seach 
artictes to learn what itis wertn, We mast give the 
same suewer to your second question. Sach things 
vary tow greatly io styles and prices for us lo name any 
epecial price. Sd. Wedo bot know. 4th. A persou 
might du so, if the lili le aot tow steep, aud if he is 
suMcently musuiar, tHe bas hie own weight and 
the Velucipede to lift up the bill, and i pede 
deTatke eft to lifts weight in this manner, 
li bie game is vot copy righted aay one can 


Can any of 








D., (Uhio), writes: “ May I take the liberty of 
aehing YOu @ lew questions? let. in isds the Gov- 
eroment approptisied the sam of $20,008 ana a 
tuwnebip to remeral Latayette, What State is this 
laud int What county aed township? ti. Does his 
familly own that land now? 3d. Would s young man 
be duing wrong te attend a civu dance and take a part 
int, fae De acharch member? 4.5. Who was the 
Bret (Geovernor of Guie T” This land was to be located 
eat of any Gnappropriaied Government land. We cas 


Sud uv aceount of its ever having been located. In 1807 | 


Congress granted land to Lafayette, which was ie 
cate pear the cily of New Oriwaus, Sabeeqeentiy the 
same land Was grated tv tbe city. Thoagh Latayette 
bad an undoubted prior claim to it, be waived his 
right, and avewed the cily te retain it, Perhaps thie 
eAyeclebce may have hingered bw hating Une second 
gract. As to your question about dancing we cannot 
andertaae to be cons ience-heeper to our readers. If 
img, that 
will be seufficient apewer to yoar question. If pat, you 
must be guvermed by your own semse of right aod 
the Gret Guverner of Ubic was named Ed- 





To Roast Moos Fowrs —After they 
dressed and singed, fill their bodies with 
bread crambs, seasoned with pepper, salt, 
butter, apd truss 


FASHIONABLE WOES. | Te Roser s Parrarcs. —Prepare the bird 
| Bertha Devis, of Rochester, writes to de | and roan it in very respect so the moor 
clare thet American women, as 0 rails, dont fowl Whee quite remove it from 
know bow to their behind banch with the fire; game ts ruined if overdone 4 
| grace. She inde fault as follows: — young will roast in from twenty to 
* Your parasol, my dear. what are you doing ~fve and on old one may 
| with 7 The eum is directly in your beck, hare wipotes 
(and you are holding that dainty article ot an Teo Roast s Puxssart.—To roast « pheas 
angle of forty-Ave degrees over your nose. s2t proceed exactly as im roasting s moor 
| Bless me, whats figure you cut—« perfect fowl; allow from forty to fifty miates for 
leaning tower, with as eruption on the beck ment wy, bp Te 
if you could onl, see yourself, my dear; bot grevy, acid _ and dressed potatoes. 
| then you can't, so there's no use in talking Narvast Roast Goosn —Scald the goose 
| you'll always persist in carrying your pare im milk, and let it lay all night; ste€ it with 
| sol im that ungracefal way, making y woe mquery ply Fw ge) 
look ridicaloas. Now, bere comes « woman *ammer-sevory, and, if not half an 
| who walks, not waddles, just watch her, onion. Roast slowly; baste with prepared 
| there's mo }: or twisting, but « smovth, | gtevy of browned butter, « little water and 
| bullowy motion; she pute ber foot down | pepper, and makes of the bastings 
| Gemip, eqanssip, Gking © ctap tute tho | SESavs Sane ies of port wing 
least of gua to her full dre (F077. eanneees we ee ee, 
pery, gives an undulating motion, remind- ped batter, and slightly thickened with 
img one of the swell by the waves on the | the yolk of an Serve with hot slaw 
moonlit see—a woman among s thousand, dressed potatoes, onions, and dressed 
who, though featured, would attract turnips, 
attention an by ber graceful car-| Gxaxx Goosz Rossrep.—Put in the inside 
yf oy BPR ee te gt 
that air of queenliness you are ats loss to ; baste with butter, and brown; serve 
explain in ove who has no pretensions to With mics, rick gravy. 
beasty She holds ber in sucha way| Com» Sraace sc Maxon. —1 quart of 
thet it seems really « of herself; it is | milk, 4 tablespoonfuls corn starch, wet in 
nesther jerked on ope nor pitched over ber | little cold water, 3 eggs weil beaten, whites 
face, nor is she nervously jabbing every | 2nd yolks y ; | cup of sugar; vanilla, 
passer-by with it; she holds it firmly. That | lemon. or essence ; | saltspoonfal salt. 
woman dosen't make an awkward appear. | Heat the milk to boiling; stir in the com 
ance with her parasol coming up the street, | starch and salt and boil together five minutes 
as does my modern belle, jast in advance of | (in @ farina kettle;) then add the 
ber; and yet, my dear, you are gotten up in | beaten light, with the sugar; boil two minutes 
fauitiess style—a perfect marvel of dress | longer, stirring all the while; remove the 
makers art; and catching « glimpse be rene’ from the fire, and beat in the 
your fair form in the plate-glass windows, | whipped whites while it is boiling hot. Pour 
smile complacently, you are | into a mould wet with cold water, and set in 
the dip superbly, when, if you did bat | # cold Eat with suger and cream. 
Yoo are to» rough; and l'm sorry you ever | know it, you are outraging every seuse of | Qvixcz Swow.—One-third of of 
iad | beauty and every line of motion, king | qa marmalade, to be with siz 
| angles where there sbould be curves, sbarp, | ounces of sugar into a froth. Half an hour 
| Seay mo ts that set your drapery in a | before serving, stir in carefully the whites of 
was bagging close to the face of the rock, | Sutter, giving you the appearance of « ten eggs, prev y beaten to a stiff snow. 
ruffled ben, when there should be only «| pile up the mixtare in the form of a pyramid 
npple of motion upon a china dish, bake it with a mote- 


xraact Gnreaszs, Pam, 40.—For 


stain. 

Aw Econxomtcat Dessuxt.—Take the yelks 
of four eggs and beat till light, adding four 
Boil one quart of milk 


mixture on stale spon 
light, sweeten and flavor to taste; pour on 
the top, having rubbed or pat on currant 


jelly when cold. Put it on ice a couple of 
ars before serving 


— — 


RIDDLER. 


Charade, Riddia, Problems, etc., mum 
always be accompanied by their answers, or 
they will not be published. 

All who take an interest in this column are 
respectfully invited to contribute. 





ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of 54 letters. 

My 52, 22, 17, 43, 35, 2, is the name of a 
classic poet. 

My 54, 3, 25, 45, was a Roman emperor. 

My 33, 12, 18, 42, 50, is the name of a river. 

My 11, 41, $5, 6, 25, is the name of an ani- 
mal. 

My *, 16, 5, 53, is the name of a flower. 

My 47, 5, 40, is a kind of tree. 

My 25, 49, 27, 46, 5, 20, is a boy's name. 

My 1, 32, 45, 37, 30, 13, 9, is @ relation. 

My 45, 51, 1%, 41, 10, 2, is one of the books 
ef the Old Testament. 

My 39, 41, 38, 31, 4, 32, 51, 42, 34, is ome of 
the books of the New Testament. 

My 24, 47, 23, 9, 6, 36, 29, is the name of a 
celebrated actor. 

My whole is a verse from the Bible. 

LENA. 








BURIED CITIES. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
. Se oe ee 8 ee ae 
morning, or else during the day out so 
the sea shore. 

2. While on the hill-top I saw a large m- 
vine below. 

3. My friend Robert will start very soon 
for Kentacky or Kansas. 

4. The hero met and slew a valiant t. 
Seaboard, N.C. EUGENE. 
WORD SQUARES. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A river. 
A number. 
Fresh. 


Il. 


A color. 
A part of the day. 
A cave or hollow. 





REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The first illuminates the night, 
The d's a meteoric light ; 


t; 
The third we should use for the best; 
The fourth's a noted city west ; 
The fifth resembles much a man ; 
The sixth is prince in a distant land 
<a 
A well-known ‘s name. 
te i Poe UGENE. 








' 





| ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEX. 

| WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

| Two men, A and B, bought jointly 1% 
| eg. If the number of A's be divided by *, 
| and the namber of B's divided by 10, the 
| quotients and inders will be all equal. 





» J 
Required—the number beloncing to each. 
Erie, Erie Co., Pa. ARTEMAS Tm. 
" PROBLEM FOR BOTS. 


| WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENTING POST. 
A boy had 20 cents given him to bay %’ 
birds. He wae to buy pigeons, larks and 
sparrows; the pigeons cost 4 cents 
a piece, the larks } cent a piece, and the 
sparrows } cent a piece; how many of each 
kind did he get ? 
| HENRY A. WINSLOW. 





ANSWERS TO LAST. 
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